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rNTRODUOTORY NOTICE. 



1. These " Songs of Joj " are not intended to supersede the derotional 
Tinns presented in the senrice-books which are in nse in onr Snndaj Schools. 
*he7 are intended as an offisring of additional music, to aid in gladdening the 
earty while the more staid service, including the hymns of the sanctuary, shall 
e educative of £euth and deroutness. 

2. In preparing this little volume, the compiler sought to provide hymns 
rhich should express the praise of God and of Jesus without irreverence ; which 
bould be without merely childish forms of speech, and without the pretence of 
zperiences not likely to be felt by masses of children ; and which should declare 
lie joys of immortality without disparaging those of this life. Whether he has 
ac(»eded the public must judge, as also whether the end is desirable. The 
ymns are intended to be such as may be worthy of remembrance in later life. 

3. The compiler has sought to adapt the work to the uses of Universalist 
Sunday Schools. No hymns appear which in any way contradict the sentiments 
Eiught, or which ought to be taught, in such schools ; and the sentiment peculiar 
> that church often appears as the foundation of Divine praise. 

4. The melodies are believed to be, in general, smooth and flowing, and 
asily to be learned. Conductors of singing ought to lead in sprightly and 
xact time. Children's songs need to be more lively than if the same musie 
rere performed by adults. Yet it is not necessary that they shall have the time 
f ft jig or a hornpipe* Let due discretion be used. It is a good rule, that that 
ime is best which will make the music, the words considered, sound best. 

5. Pieces original in this volume are marked with an *, at the right of the 
itle. Hymns original are so indicated at the end ; and stanzas originally added, 
y the like sign at the beginning. Nearly every piece has been newly arranged, 
1 which work the compiler has had the yaluable aid of Rev. R. C. Waltham, 
f the University of Cambridge, England, to whom he thus pubUoly tenders his 
banks. 

6. Such as it is, this volume is presented to the public, with prayer to the 
father for his blessing. 6. L. D. 
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SONGS OF JOY. 



A SONG OF FBAISE. 



One Voice, 



Att. 



From MotART. % 




1. Praise the Lord, whose word cre-a-ted, And whose glo-ries dai - \y shine, — 



nu \ n \^^{^-p ^ ^4\ffAh 



g» H | ljJ | : jijj i ^iz^^ ^p 



Him who clothes the world with beauty, Him whose goodness is di - vine. 



^MtfM 



? 




^ 



=F=F 



^ 
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P 



^.^^^^i^H 



^ 



Praise the Lord, whose word cre-a - ted, And whose glo-ries dai - ly shine. 



^ 



f 



t 



T 



it 




i^ 



2 Praise the Lord with joy and gladness, 
Let our music grateful flow : 
Let our acts of love and kindness 
All our paths with mercy strew. 
Pndse the ILord, whose word created, 
And whose glories daily shine. 

7 



Praise the Lord, whose word created, 
And whose goodness still sustains ; 

And when life's short d^y is ended, 
Praise m eNei\«j&>C\Ti^4Nxsc>Ks&« 

Praise t\ie lioi^, Vcka^^^«t^ w»^i^ 
And yf\iou^ ^w«^ ^aS^i ^t^^- 
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DO IT! 




^i^#^-MH 



3=t^ 




1. When -e'er a du - ty waits for thee, With sober judgment view it. 




gmtffJtf^-^^#^ 



And ncT-er i 




d\y wish it done : Be - gin at once and do it. 



i 




^^^ 



cmoxvs. 







r 

Be ' gin at once^Be-gin at once— Be -gin ai once, and do it. 




2 And find not lions in the way, 
Nor faint if thorns bestrew it ; 
But bravely try and strength will come. 
For God will help you do it. — Cho. 



HEVIB BOKEOW TBOUBLE. 




S^ 



S ^ ' ^ 



^ 



^^IS 



1 . Let to - mor-row take care of to - mor-row ; Leave the things of the 

2. Uave faith, and thy faith shall sus- tain thee; Per - mit not sua- 



Never borrow Trouble.— Concluded. 
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^-■ 
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* 



:t3 



fa - ture a - lone : Why should we be bo fear - ful of sor - row Life's 
pi - cion and care With in - vin - ci - ble bonds to en - chain thee, But 




* 



' ^■- i i i' irj^^mrt 7-tt ^ 



troubles come ev - er too soon. If to hope o - rer-much be an 
bear what God gives thee to bear. By his spir - it sup - port - ed and 




f!=t^ 






h ^ — h — c ) 

J J «| t z: \ I & =^ 



er - ror, 
glad- den'd, 



^3^ 



It is one that the wise hare pre-ferred ; And how 
Be ne'er by fore - bod - ings de - terr'd ; But re - 




^ 



$ 



^ 



£ 



f 



* 



V — t^ 




often have hearts been in ter- ror Of e - tiIs that nev-er occurred I 
member how hearts have been sadden'd. By fear of what nev-er occurred. 

1^^-fH^ - - - - 




S 



^HHn^fUi 




5 Let to-morrow take care of to-morrow ; 

Short and dark as our life may appear, 
We may make it still darker by sorrow — 

Still shorter by folly and fear. 
Half our troubles are our own invention ; 

And often from blessings coivfeTt^ 
We have shrank in the wild appx^Qii&Vsii. 

Of evils that neyer occiu^dd. 
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THANK THE QIVEB. 



One Voice, 



AU, 




1. Thank the Giv-er, God I That his love is shed on all our ways, Thatj 



MififfirTf^rn^l^ 



te* 




life is filled with hap- p7 days, Thank the Giy - - er, God! 





Peace can make the homblest lot Smile with good that withers 




ZT H— \ I ' — — 't- 



^^ 



Loud to the Giy-er, O sing! Loud to the Giv-er, O sing I 

i 



9'^P g ?J I 



t 

2 Thank the Giver, God ! 
That he sends the frbitftil summer rain, 
That he scatters plenty o'er the plain. 

Thank the Giver, God ! 
Paithful as the season's round, 
JSearenls unceaedng lore ia found. 
/rZoad to the CSver, sing. :ll 



f — ^ ft r r \ ri 



*3 Thank the Giver, God ! 
That he sent his Sou the world to 
That he gives us hope and happin< 

Thank the Giver, God ! 
When these earthly joys are past, 
Ouxs immortal life at last. 



ENDUBINO MERCIES. 
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DORinBTTL 




i [ P\i f '' tlifm 





■B \l^ ^ B \i 



mighti Filled the new-made world with ligbt; And his 



f 




jiik 






^ I J Jiil^j^?%p t 



merdiee shall en - dure, Er - er fiuth- ful, ey - er sure. 



/ 



S All thion liTin^ he dotii feed: 
His foil liaiid Bapplies thehr need; 
Let XMj g^tefol, warble forth 
Hill high majesty and worth; 
For hu merdes shall endwei 
Ever fiiithfol, ever sure. 
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GOD IS LOVE. 



Words by Mm. G. W. Bbigob. 



¥^U'i' \ i:^l' \ ^JJinT 



1. All things beau-ti - fa\ and fair, Earth and sky and balm-y air. 



2. lit -tie streams that glide a-long Yerdant, moss-y banks a - mpng, 




-jJjiJ i iN'UiiJ.^ te 



• -v 



^m 



53 



Sun-ny field and shad -y grove, Gen-tly whis-per, " God is love." 
Shadowing forth the clouds above, Soft- ly mur-mur, '^ God is love." 







m 



fe 



;7f. | ; 7j;m ^ 



£v- ery tree and flower we pass, Ev - ery tuft of wav-ing grass, 
He who dwelleth high in heaven Un - to us all things hath givea; 




V^ll^lUl' 



^m 



i 



'^ 



i 



^ 



Ev - ery leaf and opening bud Seem to tell us, " God is good." 
Let us, as thro' life we move, Ev - er feel that " God is love." 




?m^ 



\ff — \f^ 



t 



Holy Sounds. 

No sublimer, holier sound 
In the range of music 's found. 
Than on aur of morning swells 
From the Bweelrtoned Sabbath beUs *, 



*0r the song of joyful praise 
Youthful voices gladly raise, 
As they sing tJie Father's love. 
Beaming from the heavens above. 



THOUGHTS OF HEAVEN. 
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H/( | .' , MI/ l 



(In joy-ou8 con - cert each heart re - joic - es, As thoughts of 
^ { Its cbakms be - bold - log, our bap - py yoi - ces Ring out swee 



vi f prif Ffffh' itU \ 




beav - en in-spire our lays ; ) 
mu - sic, in loft - y praise : ) The heavenly cit - y, the house of 



^vfitH4f^it^^^^ 



^ 



n^^iiu j-^ ^ 



tL 




9 

Ood, Where light and beau - ty shine all a - broad, Its ra-diant 




g 6 g D 



2 Ko death shall enter, no bitter sadness, 
Na sin or folly its brightness shade ; 
But life abundant, with songs of gladness, 
Shall reign triumphant, no more to fade. 
No groans shall mingle with human songs ; 
No pain shall vanquish immortal tongues: 
Celestial glory in all hearts shioing. 
All heaven ringing with hymns of joy. 
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THE EDEN OF LOVE. 



Hi \ Pi^'\Urn^f^=^ ^ 



• ( How tweet to re - fleet on the joys that a - wait us Id 
{ Where glo - ri - fied Bpir - its witii wel- come shall greet us And 

M m -. r tt^^M'^ .i^ M, &-rt^ r T 




that bliss- ful re-g^on, the ha- yen of rest, ) 

lead us to mansicnis prepared for the blest I ( En - cir-cled with 



mnf u\ H^ i\ ^ m 



light, and with glo • rj -enshrouded, Our hap - pi - ness per- feet, our 




fej#iiH4tg-i7yrj' J i fH-j 



mind's b]cj un- eloud- ed, Well bathe in the o • cean of pleasure un- 




- bound- ed, And ran|?ewith de-light through the £- den of Lore. 

I 



-^ijji' '^ ^ ^i^i^i 



^ 



The Eden of Love.— Oonckded. 

2. Then hail, blessed state I Hail, ye seraphs of glory 1 
Te angels of light, we'll soon meet you above ; 
E'en now we will join in rehearsing the story, 

*' Salvation from sorrow through ransoming love.'* 
While songs to the Lamb shall reecho throuni heaveii, 
Our souls will respond, ** To Immaouel be given 
Allglory, all honor, all might and dominion, 
TIHko brought us through grace to the Eden of Lore." 

THANXFUIirESS. 
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^m 



^ 



K h J 



- j Gk>d of glo 



Lord of all 



ry I Gk)d of love I Prais-es to 
the worlds a- bove 1 Praises to 



^m 



thy name I ) 
thy name 1 f 




^^^^^ 



t=i 



^ 



^ 



5 



5 



niee we bless for dai - ly food. And for eve - ry g^od : 



p-b t F p F l 6 ['f y | P 



P Hi jlJ:^J^lN'3' j l j^ll 



Thee we sing with loud acclaim, Prais- es to thy name 1 




2 For the goodness of the Lord, 

Praises to thy name 1 
For the blessings of thy word. 

Praises to thy name I 
For the precepts Jesus taught, 
For the truths he broueht, 
Thee we sing with loud acdaim, 
Praises to thy name 1 



3 Gracious Father I Heavenly King t 

Praises to thy name t 
Feeble lips presume to sing 

Praises to thy name ; 
Children's voices humbly raise 
Fervent songs of praise : 
Thee we sing with loud acclainii 
Praises to thy namel 



I 
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KEEP TO THE RIGHT. 






* 



il^' 



#-=- 



1. " Keep to the ri^ht," as the law directs, For such is the law of the road ; 

2. Keep to the nght within and without, With stranger and kindred and friend : 



to tne ngnt w 

. i f f r 



m[m it r ^ 



mrtji j'lj^^JJ t^ 





Keep to the ri^ht, who-ev - er expects 8e- cure - ly to car- ry life's load. 
Keep to the right ; you need have no doubt That all will be well in the end. 




Keep to the right, with Gh)d and his word, Nor wander, Iho^ fol - ly al - lure ; 
Keep to the right in what-ey- er you do, Nor claim but your own on the way ; 
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4 ' J. 

Keep to the right, nor ever be turned From what^s &ithftil and holy and pure. 
Keep to the right, hold on to the true,From the mom to the close of life's day. 




CHOnXTS, 



^^mm 



L^n.^ 
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Keep to the right, keep to the right. Keep to the right for ev - er and aye. 



GOODNESS. 
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1^ 



One Voice, -^ 



All. 
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1. We sing, we siDg the good - Dess of the Lord : Our 
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Shepherd 



^ 



&i^ 



:^ 
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he, who leads us 



^ 



IF 



all 



To peace and joy from 



5 
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p=p^ 
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sin • fnl thrall ; We sing, we sing the goodniess of the Lord. 



^ 




F 
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2 We sing, we sing the pity of the Lord : 
Our Father he, who kindly cares 
For each, and hears our feeblest prayers ; 
We sbg, we sing the pity of the Lord. 

8 We sing, we sing the mercy of the Lord : 
He frees from sin, fear, and distress^ 
And opens paths of righteousness ; 
We sing, we sing the mercy of the Lord. 

• 

4 We sing, we sing the glory of the Lord : 
Goodness and mercy shall pursue 
Each soul, for aye, with blessings new ; 
We sing^ we. sing the glory of the Lord. 
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THE OCEAN. 



Stobace. 







1. Beau - ti - ful, sub -lime, and glo - riouaf Mild, ma-jes - tic, 

2. Such thou art, stu - pen - dous o - ceau I But, if o - yer 

/ < ) f" ,fg ^^^ \- ^ P P t J- 
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u m^-^ 



IB" 



i 
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^ 



^ 



foam-ing, free, O 

whelmed bj thee, Can 



^m 



% 




ver time it - self vie - to - rious, 
we think, with - out e - mo - tion, 



9- 



n^H^ 



O- 



^m 




Im - age of 
What must thy 



e - ter - ni - ty! 
Ore - a - tor . be.l 



Migh-ty I wondrous 1 
Migh-ty ! wondrous 1 




"r^ 



f 
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^^H 



beau-tiful ! glo - rious ! Im - age of e - ter - ni - ty I 
beau-tifull glo -rious I "What must thy Cre - a - tor be! 
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The Angels' Song. 



T 



s: 



1 



1 Hark I the strain of holy voices 
Sweetly sounding from the sky I 
Lo ! the angel-host rejoices : 

" Glory TO to Gk)d on high ! 
Glory! glory \ glory! glory! 
Glory he to Ood on high 1 



2 " Peace on earth,good-wi]l from heave 

Reaching for as man is found ; 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ; 

Loud our golden harps shall soun 

Glory ! glory ! glory ! glory I 

\ Peace on ««xth^^Qod-\^ill to man 



BLESSINGS. 



FofTKB. 
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^# 



1. We siog thy pnus- es, Fa-ther and Friend 1 For all thy kind-ness, 

Si 



kfrPfTT^^^ 



UM= i^ 




Tliat ne'er shall end. Our days are joyous, Filled with de-light| And, thro' thy 




-)-f rnp i fffif-cT^^^ 
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grace, our hours With love are bright. Gent]e slumbers o'er us glide. Peace and 






JE 



m 



m^^hj gi i f. - n ^ m 



beau-ty round us bide ; Thou art ev-er by our side, With heavenly light. 



^ ^^^d^^WF^Fff^ 



2. Give us thy Spirit, Father on high 1 
From sin and error Far may we fly 1 
From earth to heaven Our hearts arise, 
Seeking that heavenly peace That never dies: 
Joys supreme at thy right hand ; 
Bnght views of the heavenly land, 
Where thy children all shall stand. 

Above the skies.- 
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ALL SOULS' HYMN.t 



hjiuj l l jij:jij^^^ 



1. Hark to the toriUing song That rings tJie heavens along, As all souls sing to 

2. "Blessing and honor due, Glo-ry and power, too, Be to bim from whose 

• A L — P r€ r I w — p— : — ^-1 




^^ 



G^ and the Sa -. viour. As all souls sing to God and the Sa- yiou^ 
love naught can sev - er. Be to him from whose lore naught cansey- er. 




te^^pi 



Through the cit - y of our God, Prais- es ring all abroad. To the 
Sing we al - so to the Son, Who the vie • t'rv hns won. And de - 

- ^'^ -^^ ^m 




;fczg 



King for his fa-ther-ly fa - yor; Thro' the cit-y of our God Praises 



liy - ers from frail-ty for ey - er ; Sing we al - so to the Son, Who the 




ring all a-broad, To the King for his fk-ther-lj fa - yor. 
vie - fry has won, And de - liy - ers from frail- ty for ey - er."- 




SEFININO.t 



21 




^^^ 



1. Why should we be pin-ing, Mop- log all the day ; Frowolog, fretting, 







i 



B 



^f=^ 



Ht i j M,M£^^^a i^ 



whio-ing, Iq a doleful way f Trembling, lest some sor- row In the 



r yt ^^ r tPffftf^ 



I 



a^^ 



j /^If Jjj-jb^ 



fu-ture low - er ? Trouble nev-er bor-row : Prize the passing hour. 



Hi i r ^VMVA 



^ 



t=r^ 



^ 



2 Birds are lightly singing, 

Blithe and free from care ; 
Though their food is coming 

From — they know not where. 
Fields and flowers smiling 

In the pleasant light ; 
Brooks are loudly laughing: 

All the world is bright. 

8 Look around, above us, 

Joyous all appears; 
Nature doth reprove us 

For our foolish fears. 
Better fb be smiling, 

Full of hope and glee, 
Thai! to be bewailing 

Woes that may not be, 

t The Melody used bypemdeeUm <jf O. Dnraov & C > 
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BE KIND. 



WOODBUBT. 



mmrtik-m^p^^it^ 



1. Be kind to thy fii-ther: for when thon wert Tonng, Who loved thee so 
S. Be kind to thy moth-er: for, lol on her brow May tra-ces of 



< ^: , In-^ r I ^ • C tl r r ' g 





^J^'J^lJijil^ ^^ 



fond-)y as he? He canght the first accents that fell from thy tongne/And 
«or-row be Been ; Oh, well mayst thon cherish and comfort her now. For 



S 
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m^^^t^ . 
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joined in thy in • no-cent glee. 
k>y • ing and kind has she been. 



Be kind to thy fii - ther, for 
Be - mem-ber thy moth - er : for 




^^^^^^^ 




now he is old. His locks in-ter • mingled with gray ; His footsteps are 
thee will she pray. As long as God giv- eth her breath. With ac- cents of 



m^Ff fn iC!^^ ^ 




fee -ble, once fter-less and bold,— Thy ft - ther is pass-ing a - way. 
kindness then cheer her lone way, E'en tg the dark val-ley of death. 



^^^fH-t^'fHWt^tfthto 



Be Kind. — OondiidecL 

S Be Und to itj brotber: his heart will hare dearth. 

If the emlle ot thy Joy be withdrawn ; 
The ilowerB of fdeVEag will fhde at their bhrtli. 

If the dew of affecnon be g<nie. 
Be kind to thy tiBter: not many may know 

The depth of tme sisterly lore ; 
The wealth of the ocean lies ihthoms below 

The snrftce that sparkles above. 

^ Be kind to all people : we^re all of one ftdd, 

Onr Shepherd the SaYionr on high : 
We*re all of one flimily, and. we are told. 

One Father is onrs, ever nigh. 
We, brothers and sisters. In peace will unite, 

while living in this earthly home ; 
And then in our darkest days we shall have light— 

The light of the heaven to come. 

THE GUTS OF GOD. 
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, { Praise to Gk>d 1 oh, let as raise From our hearts a song of prnise ! ) 
( Of that goodnesB let us siog, Whence our lives and bleesiogs spring. \ 



v4f'tff\f^ f liny - tm 




Praise him for our hap • pj hours, Praise him for our va-ried powers, 




For these thoughts thnt rise above, For these hearts he made for loye. 



^'[ f f \l li^ m 



2 For the voice he placed within, 
Bearing witness when we sin: 
Praise to him, whose tender care 
Keeps this watehful guardian there 1 



Praise his mercy, that did send 
Jesus for our Guide and Friend t 
Praise him, every heart and voice. 
Him who makes all worlds rejoice. 
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TEUST. 



Webbs. 



IS 
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1 j O heavenly Fa - ther I when the dawn is break -ing. And hope and 
\ Thine be oar grate • fUl thanks for glad a - wak - ing From qui - et 



m rrn 
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f 







U i-ii iUJ 
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ioy return with mom- 
Blombers thro' the si • len 



■^- 



I 



n^ht. f 
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When Bun'-ny noon its ra - di-ance is 




/T\ 



-i9- 



2^ 



poor-ing, And cheerfhl da - ties speed the ac-tive day. From fiiee these bli 



i9- 



^=^=t 



T^- 



'"k ^\ i I j J^^ 



and may we, a - dor 



Thy love in each and all, glad ser • vice pay. 8o 



Li^ i frf l FFf i ^-t^ 
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shall oar powers Find large increase, And all oar hoars Be ftill of peace. 



) Mffrfffti\f'^\$^'i\^f 
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■€9- 



Trostt — OonoladecL 

2 When silent eve, o'er twilight faintly glowing, 
Lets &U her starry cyrtain in the westi 
In filial trust, like quiet waters flowing. 

Beneath thy sure protection may we rest. 
So, when life's day of fiuthfnl work is ended. 

And gently breathe worn Nature's parting sighs, 
By thy great grace from eyery fear defended. 
Shall neayen's bright glories beam upon our eyes; 
And sweet and clear Shall float along, 
Near and more near, The angels' song. 

FEED MT LAMBS.t 
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DOAHI. 
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1. Je - sus, stand - ing by the sea, 

2. On the young his watchful care 



With his £aith-ful, chos - en 
like a shield is kind - ly 



S 



■+■ 1 » 



:: r : p 
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prr^ 



^=^# 
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fe.M--^ 



^^ 
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band. Said to Pe - ter, ** Loy'st thou me ?** When he gaye him this com- 
spread : Sweet to him the children's prayer : Surely 'twas of them he 
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^s 



g 



§ 






I 
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lamb 



r 



I 

mand : ** Feed my lambs! Feed my lambs I Feed 
said, " Feed my lambs 1 Feed my lambs I Feed 



Ji-X 
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my lambs 1" 
my lambs 1" 



^4^ 
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3 To our Father's throne of grace 
By our Sayiour we are led : 
Earfy taught to seek his face, 
We remember how he said, 
|: |: "Feed my lambs 1" :| :| 



4 Lambs of Jesus, — such are we : 
By his tender mercy led, 
Still our Shepherd he will be— 
He who once to Peter said, 
|: |: "Feed my lambs I" :| :| 



t Tfie melody from '* Silver Spray y^'' bypermieHon qf the Author. 
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GEAOE AND LOVE. 



J. B. Packabo. 



^m 



^ 
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. 5 We are debt - ors to thy kindness, Lord of grace and boundless jove ! 
' ( Thousands wan- der on in blindness, Strangers to the light a - bove. 




I 
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But *tis ours to read the pa-ges Where the rays of glo- ry glow; . . . 




m 
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:J 






-z^ 



And, thro' ev • er - last-ing a - ges, We as - pire tby bliss to know. 






Glory be to thee, Fa - ther. For thy grace and boundless love 
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2 Father 1 on thine arm relyinjs^, 

We would tread this earthly vale ; 
Be our life, when we are dying, — 

Be our strength, when strength shall faiL 
Humbly, Lord, we would adore thee. 

Sing thy name in hymns of praise ; 
Father, lird of life and glory, 

Friend of children, hear our lays I 
GJory be to thee, O TatViw, 

For thy gi*ac6 and Yjoun^eaa \on^ 



NO AND YES.! 
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1. 'When stormy clouds are dork and lowering, 



P I ^ ^ l \ \ i I' i 



f3 



f^=F 



M— ^ 



^^^ 



And grief is 




eve - ry smile o'erpowering, 



^^^^f^P 



We ask, Shall this be al-\yaya 



.^Ff^ 



F=F 



?f=t 
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fap .-l > > r *=! 
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BO I Oh, no ! 



*^ 



Shall smis, a - gain ap - pear - lug, And 



ifc=^ 



gain ap 
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±M^ 
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all with brightness cheerine:, Our days return to bloss? Ob, yes I 



p 



i^M 



1 



t 2 Shall earth's distinctions last forever, 
\ And av'rice' grasp no hand dissever, 
, And man his race refuse to know ? 

Oh, no ! 
\ Shall all enjoy the treasure — 
^ Shall all partake the pleasure— 
\ And happiness possess ? 

Oh, yes ! 



3*Are death, and doubt, and sin eternal ? 
Will man be doomed to pains infernal ? 
From God's great love can hatred flow ? 

Oh, no 1 
Will all men, error owninsr, 
Obeying God's kind warning, 
Be clad in holiness ? 

Oh, yes I 



t The Melody used bypermiesUm qf O. Ditson & Co. 
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THE CHILDREN'S BLESSING. 



S 
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1. To Je - BUS came glad mothers, — ^Theii' lit - tie children by,- 



94« C I C r =^g=^ -tfH- v f£=f 
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And sought his gracious bless- iog, A bless- ing from the sky; 



^ 4^^ ifi-=^^ ^ 
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S 



The peo - pie near him stand- ing, — Unknown his ten - der-ne&I- 

J. 
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The mothers -would have driy - en 



Far from his beaming face.\{ 




We sing the lov - ing Saviour, Who chil- dren kind - ly blest^ 



The Children's Blessing.— Oondnded. 
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And Btill be them re-mem-bers, Aud gatb- era to liis breast. 



I^Fm 






2 But be, the Lord of mercj, 
The erring people chid; 
" To me the chilaren's coming 

You never should forbid : 
Of such the heavenly kingdom.** 

He took them in his arms. 
And put his hands upon them, 
To free them from all harms. 
We sing, <&c. 



f=F 



8 And now, in distant ages, 

We seek the same blest face, 
That we may find the blessing 

He has for all our race : 
The same to-day, forever, 

His kindness never ffuls : 
We in his arms are taken ; 
Us lov^ lambs he hails. 
We sing, Ac. — * 



"COME UNTO ME." 



Fine. 




\ 



it 



Come un - to me," the Saviour cries, Children come ! children come 1 } 
Flee fol - ly's path : be ear - ly wise. Oh, now comcl oh, now come I J 



D. c. De - ny yourselves and fol - low me ; Children come I children come 1 



^4. 1 ^ f f f 1^^^^ 
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Sit at my feet, and learn of me, Pa-tient, and meek, and low-ly be ; 



m 



2 Yes, blessed Saviour I at thy call 
We will come ! we will come I 
To follow thee, forsaking all. 
Let us come 1 let us come I 
Implant thy Spirit in each heart, 
Thy truth and love and peace impart I 
Thus to be with thee where thou art, 
We will oome \ we w'lW comeX 
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EEJOIOING IN CHRIST.t 



A. Hull. 



'P^ ^^ m^ ^ ^^^ 



I 1 Vwl 

, 5 A • wake our hearts, awake our voice — Sing songs of joyl 
'(Who on the earth once lived and died, — Sing sougs of joy I 



^ ^mti{:i'fr'i^^^m 




And in the love of Him re - joice — Sing songs of joy 1 ) 
Je - BUS, our Friend, the Cruel - fied :— Sing songs of joy I ) 




Chorus, 



'^^\LJ_^,J44^^ 



Oh, 'tis love, 'tis love, Tis love that moves the Mighty God : 



-^, I w w Isttime. I fid tints, /zs 



^f^^i 
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Love sent the Sav - iour to man -kind, i to man-kind. 



m^ - hfl f- iM 




i 



2 He lives and reigns, no more to die : — Sing, etc. 
He can our highest wants supply : — Sing, etc 
The humblest subject of his grace — Sin^, etc. 
May honor from his throne embrace. — Smg, etc. — Cho. 

8 O let no slumbering chord remam : — Sin^, etc. 
Strike every string, and let the strain — Siog, etc. 
Rise with tne voice of wind and wave :— Siog, etc. 
He lives on high — he lives to save : — Sing, etc. — Cho. 

f MOodyJ^wn " Th$ Caiiket^'' complete, bv permiwiou <^ l£c. A. Hull. 
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NEVEB DESFAIB. 



M 
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1. Oh, nev - er des-pair at the troubles of life. 
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In all thy anz 



lizt 




-i - e-ty, per-il, and strife; O trust - fulness, ebeer -fulness. 



mi 1 ^ ^r i£ 
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never were wrong; 111 make them my glory, my strength, and my song. All 
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^T • er and er • er is right I AlTs rights oIVb rights oZf « righit alVs right 



^yf^ttf-^^ 
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2 The Pilot beside us is steering us still it 
The Father above us is guarding l^x^ Bl : 
I will not go trembling in fear to the. ^i^'^ 
But, trustful and cheerful, on him I depi^^d 

All ever and ever |a^ right t 

AWsrightl 
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WATCHFUL CAEE. 



:g 
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1. Father I dow to thee we raise Grateful soDgs and hymns of j 

2. Father 1 be our guide in youth ; Lead us in the way of t 



fcti 



s 



t 



Kwrn. 
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Let thy bles - sing on us rest; With thy smile may we be I 
May we thy true children be, Hon-est, lov-ing, brave, anc 
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Thanks to thee, our Fa-ther kind, For the truths of heart and 
May we love to do thy will, In the world our part ful • 
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For the love and watchful care, That from day to day we 
And as year by year goes by, Grow in truth and pur - i • 
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C so BUS. 
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Glad ho-san- nas, glad ho-san - nas, For the love we dai - ly s' 



LElfD A HAHD.! 



88 
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1. Lend a hand to one an-oth-er In tliedai-ly toil of life; 




j/j . i jJiJ.J jJij. ^^f^ ^ 



When we meet a weak- er brother, Let us help him m tue strife. 




^^ 



There is none so rich but may. In his turn, be forced to bor-row ; 




f i.Ai\\l\\M..i^^^ 



And the poor man's lot to - day, May be-come our own to-morrow. 
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2 Lend a hand to one another : 

When malicious tongues have thrown 
Dark suspicion on your brother, 

Be not prompt to cast a stone. 
There is none so good but may 

Run adrift on shame and sorrow ; 
And the good man of to-day 

ICay become the bad to-morrow. 



8 Lend a hand to one another : 

In the race for Honor's crown. 
Should it fall upon your brother, 

Let not envy tear it down. 
Lend a hand to all, we pray, 

In their sunshine or tneir sorrow ; 
And theiprize they've won to-day 

May become your own to-morrow. 



t TTU Mdody used bypermiatUm qf 0. Dirsoir & Co. 
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LOVE AT HOME. 



McNauobtov. 
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s 



;^ 



J '3. 'J. 



1. There is beau- ty all a - roundf When there's love at home ; Hiere k^ 

2. In the cot- tage there is joy, When there's love at home ; Hate i 
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joy in ev - 'ry sound, When there's love at home. Peace and pi 
en - vy ne'er an - noy,When there's love at home. Ro- ses h 
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here a -bide, Smil-ing sweet on ev - eryside; Time doth sof 
'neath our feet ; All the earth 's a gar- den sweet, Mak - ing life s' 
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sweetly glide.When there's love at home. Love at home — love 
bliss complete, When there's love at home. 
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home : Time doth soft-ly, sweet-ly glide, When there's love at home. 
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Love at Homei— OondudecL 
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3 Kindly heaven smiles above, 
^hen there's love at home ; 
All the earth is filled with love, 

"Whea there's love at home. 
Svt^eeter sings the brooklet by, 
Brighter beams the azure sky : 
Ofa, there's One who smiles on high, 
When there's love at home. — Cho. 



4 Father ! make me wholly thine : 
Then there's love at home. 
May thy holiness be mine : 

Then there's love at home. 
Safely from all harm I'll rest, 
Witli no sinful eare distressed. 
Through thy tender mercy blessed, 
With thy love at home. — C^. 
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1. We'll praise tbee, God, with the heart and the voice, We'll call on the 
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earth and the heav'os to re • joice : For nothing in the earth beneath, or 
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in the heav'n above, But tcUeth of thy glory great, and speaketh of thy love. 
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2 O Father of all ! unto us thou hast given 

Each peace-breathing truth, each sweet promise of hcav'u : 
Thon sheddest on our youthful lives the briprhtest beams of bliss, 
And keepest for thy eliildren worlds more glorious far than this. 



THKEE STEMQEES,t 




The ohillin^ daw be-ffin» to fcll, The night comts dark ai 
And look with firm, un-aBtiaking gaia Up-on the heaven 1_ 

-f— f- " 




'i^ 


^4= 


I r r M 


— ::)=t 


"i-i — ^ 


-tH^ 
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BleBS and befriend me, Giuud Bail ntteod rae to the heavenly 
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Three StraQgers.— Oandnded. 
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i And Hope, bright angel, presence blest^ 
Who cheers the darkest gloom, 
And ev^er points the toiling soul 
To bliss beyond the tomb. — Cho. 



4 And (Charity, with heavenly love, 
"Who filled my longing soul, — 
With love which shaU my portion be, 
While ceaseless ages roll — Cho. 
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, ( Who shall with tbe Lord on high Make his constant dwell ing f ) 
* ( He, to whom, is ev • er nigh. Fear and sor-row quell - ing ? ) 
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Who the pur • est hap - pi - ness Finds as dai * ly trcos • uro f 



sd^ 




^ 



n l j i ^X^^ ^^^ 



Whom the Fa - ther deigns to bless With a- bid • ing pleas -ure f 




2 He who righteous is and just. 

Daily doing duty ; 
He wlio, manng God his trusty 

Lives a life of beauty ; 
He who kindly is and true. 

Hateful deeds abhorring : 
He each day has pleasures new, 

God his peace outpouring. 

3 He who slanders none, nor lies. 

Pledges firmly keeping; 
Who 'gainst evil firmly cries, 
GooA to measure leaping; 



Who from truth diverges not, 
Hurtful though appearing : 

His the happy, heavenly lot, — 
God his pathway cheering. 

RaTse we then our anthem high. 

Heartfelt blessing bringing, — 
ITDto heaven, with joyful cry. 

Out our voices ringing : 
We may with our Father dwell. 

While on earth abiding,—- 
Finding, on his holy hill, 

Every bliss betiding.- 
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UNBOUGHT PLEASUEES. 
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1. If wealth hath power to oharm the gay pos- ses - sor, And bring 

2. Oh, let me not, to dangerous power as • pir • ing. For- get 
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gifts from many a dis- tant shore, — ^Tho' ma- ny scorn the ba 
joys, so pure, to me so dear I Oh, let me not, the world's i 
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son of la - bor, Who toil - eth on - nn • til the day _ ^ 
show ad • mir - log, Re - gret the pleas- fkres which so brightly 
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• o'er, — Still there arc joys no earthly wealth can render : The earth, ^ 
cheer I From all I Tiew 
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'om all I Tiew mine eye deriv-eth pleasure ; In sorrow^ 
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sky, a thousand scenes un- fold. And ev - cry seose, of natare's 
hour kind na- ture cheer-eth me : What could I more, bad I all 
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Dnbonght Fleasnres.— Oooolnded. 



TBr ned trearare, Free may partake : she ear- eth uot for gold. 
prineely treasure t The truth my joy, and this my wealth shall be. 
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1. Sing we now of 

2. SiDg of home, of 
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hap - py, hap - py home: 
home and friends l>e - loved: 
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Tes, with heart and voice wi - tir • ing We will join the 
Home, for thee our hearts are bum -ing; Home, to thee 



so 




V^ 



5=P 



£ 



T 



f=ft 



^^^ 



t 



W 



E 







straiii in- spir • ing, Sing- inff now of hap - py , hap - py home. 
soon re- turn- ing, Sing of home, of home and friends so dear. 
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8 Love and friendship now fill every soul; 
Every eye with joy is beaming, 
Joy of which we ve long been dreaming; 
Love and friendship now fill every souL 

♦4 Sing we, too, of our eternal Home ; 
Where at last the loving Father 
Graciously our souls shall gather, 
Evermore to spend with him at Home. 
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HAPPINESS.t 
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1. Sing a_ Bong of joy and praise, For the love that crownB our days 








Mer- cies new each moiHing, Grace, our lives a -doming, Homes, with friends and 
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par - ents dear, Where con-tent and peace ap - pear : j ^Oh, the pleasant, j|.| 




2 Sing a song of joy and praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Beauty, round us shiniog, 
All our hearts refining, 
Sun, and moon, and stars of light, 
Flowers and fields to glad our sight : 
Oh, the joyous, precious life, 
Free from care, and pain, and strife I 
-£&/>/>f--Aa^P7--liappy-—happy, 
JojrouB, precioua life I 
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S Sing a song of joy and praise, 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Faith, in God confiding, 
Hope in heaven abiding. 
Love, embracing all mankind, 
Truth, which all our race shall find: 
Oh, the gift of Gospel truth. 
Blessing e'en the hearts of youth 1 
Haip^y—\«.3)i^y— happy— happy. 



f 7^ Melody used 6yp«rmi«fiU>n (^ O.TirEfsas te eo. 



BOOM ENOUGH FOB ALL.t 
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1. There*8room enough for an, my friend. On this ter- res - trial ball: 

2. What if our neighbors ride, my friend. While we bat walk be • side r 
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The land is to • ry wide, my friend. The sea 
They have the great- er wealth, my firiend, And we 
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And If otfa • en proB-per we^n be glad, For there^s room enough for aU. 
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8 We breathe the glorious air, my friend, 
The same pure water share ; 
The best of tnings are free, my friend, 
Are free to you and me. — Cho, 

4 There's plenty, too, for all, my friend. 
That five in cot or ball ; 
To eat, and drink, and wear, my friend, 
We all may have our share. — Cho. 

f JfeUfOy us€d by permisfUm of 0,\iivtmyi ^^. 
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THE EIVEE OF LIFE. 
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1. There is a stream whose gentle flow Sup-plies the cit-j of o 
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LifC) love, and joy still gliding through, And wat'ring our divine 
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Beau-ti-ful riv-er of life I How bright are the joys thou ( 








Thy purity, sweetness, and peace, Thy pleasures immortal w 




2 That sacred stream, God's holy Word, 
That all our raging fear. controls: 
Sweet peace ita promi&ea aiioT^, 
And give new fitreug^ to iaMiW^x^ ^^oxiNa.- 
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8TRAU88. 
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1. Theresa mu • sic, joy • ous mu • sic. In Spring-bird's caroled lay. 
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As through the fields of e-ther blue, Its light form soars a - way. 
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There's grandeur, sol - emn grand-eur, In storm-clouds' air - y sweep, 
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That move in sul - len ma • jes - ty, A - bove the lieav - ing deep. 
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2 In all the world of beautf 

Spread out before our sight. 
Bright lessons Wisdom has engrayed 

In characters of light. 
O Nature I beauteous Nature I 

Thy Author dwells above : 
Thy teachings are of heavenly truth — 

Thy motto—** God is Love." 
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GOD EVERYWHERE. 
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1. There's not a star whoso twiukliug light Shines on the distant 






tizt 



f-ftr-Ti^- 



t 




t 



f^ 



■y-'- 



^ ^ rmrffi^^^ 



And cheers the si - lent gloom of night, But Mer - cy gave it 
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There*s not a cloud whose dews distil Up - on 



the parchins: 
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And-clothe with verdure vale and hill, That is not sent of 
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Then let us sing the praise of God, Our Fa-therand our ] 
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Qod Everywhere.— Oonoliided. 
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Wiiose boanties far traosceod our thoaght, Whose love will never end. 
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2 There's not a place in earth's vast round, 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found : 

For God is everywhere. 
Around, beneath, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There God displays his boundless love. 

And power with mercy blends.— (7Aa. 

ANGET WORDS.! 







1. Angry words are light- ly spok-en In a rash and thoughtless hour ; 
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Brightest links of life are broken By their deep, in - sid - ious power. 
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2 Hearts inspired by warmest feeling, 
Ne'er before by anger stirred, 
Oft are rent, past human feeling, 
By a single angry word. 

8 Poison-drops of care and sorrow, — 
Bitter poison-drops are they, — 



Weaving for the coming morrow 
Saddest memories of to-day. 

4 Ansjry words I Oh, let them never 
From the tongue unbridled slip I 
May the heart's best impulse ever 
Check them ere they soil the lip 1 



t Melody used by permission, qf 0. Ditson & Ck>. 
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WISDOM AND LOVE. 
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- j God is love : his mer - cy brightens All the paths in which ^ 
{ Bliss he wakes, and w^ he lightens ; God is Wisdom — God \i 
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Chance and change are bu - sy ev - er ; Man dc* cays and a - g 
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But his mer - cy wan - eth nev-er ; God is Wisdom — God 
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Then let our tongues our joy express : Our Father wills our hap - 




2 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness streameth; 

(Jod is Wisdom — God is Love. 
He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comtoT\, trota «\>av%\ 
Everywhere \Aa gVory ^vci<iV^v \ 

God ia Wisdom— Ood\&\jON<i.—Ch^ 



MEDITATION. 
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1. When goIdeD«beam8 the east a • dorn, And nature wakes to hail the 

2. At eve bow sweet be-fbre the throne To yield ourselves, and all we 
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mom. How sweet to think 
own. To him who keeps 
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of him who kept And watched us 
us by his love, And gen - tly 
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kind - ly while we slept. Our Fa- ther rules in ho - ly love ; 
leads our souls a - hove. 
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In him we live, in him we move : He gives us day, 
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he gives us night ; He guards in darkness, guards in light. 
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BUT THE TEDTH.t 
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And let not world- ]j plea 
On, pinoo op - on Iub al - 




7a* JTeiWr rued by permi«»toti qf O. intwus & Co 
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Buy the Truth.-Oonduded. 
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The word of righteous- ness, *Twill rioh-ly bless us in our youth. 




BE HAPPY MD GOOD. 
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1. Be hap • py and good I Be hap - py and good I Let 
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knowledge and wb-dom in- cite tfiee ; Let Tir- tue ond truth e'er dc- 
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- light thee : Be hap - py and good I Be hap • py and good I 




I 2 I: Be happy and good 1 :| 

Bo, smiling the day will fly by t 
I And naught of true pleasure deny thee ; 



Bo, smiling the day will fly by thee, 
lught of true pleasure den 
|: Be happy and good I :| 

f 3 |: Be happy and good 1 :| 

A litae will ienre to delight thee, 



And nothing shall erer affright thee 
|: Be happy and good I :| 

♦4 |: Be happy and good! :| 
The word of the Father obeying, — 
On Jesus thy eonfidence staying, — 
|: Be happy and good ! :| 
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HE LEADETH ME. 
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1. He leadeth me I O blessed tho*t ! O words with heavenly comfort 




Whatever I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis Gt>d'8 band that lead< 
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He lead- rth me I He lead - eth me 1 By his own hand he lead-e 
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His faith-mi follower I would be. For by his hand he lead- etl 




2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
Bj waters still, o'er troubled sea, — 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. — Cho. 

8 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur or repine ; 
Content whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.— C^. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
As, by thy grace, the vict'r^'s won, 
E'en deatn's cold wave 1 'w\\\TiQ\.^fcft, 
Since through it& Blreatu QtodXesA^VS^T^^^-^CiKA^ 
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I ( This world is full of beau - t/. As oth - er worlds a - bove ; ) 
' ( And if we do our du - ty, It may be full of [Omit. J ) 
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love. 



Our heavenly Fa- ther framed it, And filled it 




with de - light ; And Je - bus hath redeemed it From 



And 
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sill's de - struo - tive blight, And tau^rht it truth and rigiit 



2 When only troth is spoken, 
Will angels talk with men. 

And everything betoken 
How man is bom agaia 

The leafy, whispering breezes. 
The flow'rets of the sod, 

And birds hymn forth their praises 
Into the ear of (}od,— 
They sin^ the praise of God. 



8 The zephyr soft, that bringeth 

The musie of the sea, — 
Each voice of nature singeth 

This happy song to me : 
This world is full of beauty, 

As other worlds above ; 
And if we do our duty, 

It may be full of love. 

How beautiful is level 
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NO WAFT SHALL I KNOW. 
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1. The Lord is our Shepherd, no want shall we know ; We fe 
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pastures, safe-folded we rest ; He leadcth our souls where th 



P 






£ 






^ 



zM- 



it 



f 



P^^ 






t=^ 



flow, Restores us when wandVing, redeems when oppressed. Th 
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Shepherd, sing to our Shepherd, Sing to our Shepherd hymi 




2 Through shadows, and sorrows, and death though we stra^ 

Since thou art our Guardian, no evil we fear : 
Thy rod shall defend us, thy staff be our stay ; 
No harm can befall with our Comforter near. — Cho, 

3 Let goodness and mercy, O bountiful Lord, 

Stfll follow our steps till we meet thee above : 
We seek, by the path pointed out by thy Word, 
Thy truth and thy grace, thy kingdom of love. — Cho, 



GMTITUDE. 
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1. Father^whoee friendly care, Round us forever, Numbers our ev'ry hair, 
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Leaving us never. Gladly that care we own, We, who thy love have known, 
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Grateful| before thy throne, Bow we each day. "We sing thy faithful love^ 
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Thy mercy full and free,Thy truth and holiness,Thy grace and ma-jes- ty. 




\ ^ ^ 1 

2 Lambs of the Saviour's flock, 

Safe in his guiding, 
Sheltered beneath the Hock, 

Sure and abiding, — 
We for the wandVers plead : 
Our brothers pine in need : 
Lead them, good Shepherd, lead 

Back to thy fold.— 0%o. 

8 Let every fervent prayer. 
Heavenward ascending, 
With it some token bear , 
Of love unending ; 



Some word of kindness said, 
Some hungry orphan fed. 
Some gospelHBumigbt shed 
On darkened souls. — Cho. 

4 And, when in heaven we stand, 

Joyfully singing, 
Mankind, ft numerous band, 

Their praises bringing. 
Shall with glad tongues unite. 
Saying, '* All power and might 
Are thine, Lord, of right, 

For evermore." — Cho. 
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1. Praise the Lord, when blushing mom - - ing Wakes the blofisoms 

2. Praise the Lord I and may his bless - - i:)g Guide us in the 
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fresh with dew; When the world, a * gain ere - a - ted, Beams with 
way of truth, K( ep our feet from paths of er > ror. Make us 
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beau -ties fair and new. Praise the Lord, when ear^ly breet-«8 
ho - ly in our youth. Praise the Lord, ye hosts of heav-en t 
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Come 80 fragrant from the flowers ; Praise, thou wil - low by the 



An - gels, sing your sweetest lays I All thiugs, ut - ter forth his 
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brookside ! Praise, ye birds, among the bowers 1 Sound your great Creator's praise I ; 
glory I Sound your great Creator's praise I Sound your great Creator's praise I 



\ 



^-^^0^^^"^;!^% 



THE BESOUNDING SONG. 
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. \ What sound is this — a song tbro' heaven re-sound-ing ? God is 
* I And now from earth we hear the song re - bound- ing : God is 




loTet God is 
love I God is 



love I 
love! 






ing hosts pro- 
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claim, Love is his na - tiire, love his name, Our souls in rap - ture 
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cry the same : God is love I God is love I Gr)d is love ! 
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2 This song repeat, ye angels robed in glory : |: God is love I :| 
And men on earth shout back the pleasing story : |: Gud is love I :| 

In this let heaven and earth agree, 

To sound his love both full and free ; 

And let the theme forever be, |: God is love 1 :| 

3 Creation speaks with thousand tontrues proclaiming |: God is love t :| 
And Provkience unites her voice, exclaimiog : |: Grod is love ! :| 

But, sweetest tooe of all, we hear 

The gospel, soundinor loud and cVeat 

To every soul, both far and near •. \\ Qto^Na Vji^<i\ \ 
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WHAT MAN IS POOB?t 
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*1. \V bat man is poor? Not he whose heart Is peaceful, pure and 
D. 0, That man is rich, tho' small his store Of outward com- foi-ts 
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"Who nev- er takes an en -vious part, Nor wick- ed deeds will 
Whose life is graced by spir - it-health, And from dc- ceit is 
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Like spark - ling dew That falls from heaven a - b 
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true^ Be - fresh - es all with lov 



^ ^^-P=V^ 



1^ 
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f 



2 VThat man is poor ? Not he whose brow 
Is bathed with heaven^s own light ; 
Whose knee to God alone doth bow 
At morning and at night. 

like sparkling dew 
That &lls from heaven above, 



His spirit true 
Refreshes all with love 

The lofty dome may proudly 
With forms of noble art ; 

A purer joy be thine and mi 
The freedom of the heart 



t 77ie Melody used by permitsUm qf O. Ditson & Co, 



PEOVDENCE. 
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HOHMANN. 



^mm^ 



1. See the glo- rious sun a- rise, lu ma - jes - tic splen- dor ; 



^e 



r^ 



^ 



^ — ^ 



e^^ 



nrT'Tr-1 



^^^^^^^^ 



For the light it yields our eyes, Thanks to God we ren - der. 




r-l iuvir4 4^ M^ 



^^^^^^^^ 



M 



Darkness flees be- fore its rays, Life and beauty cheer our days. 




i 




rr+g"' D f '-r" 
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As its course it run- neth. As its course it run-neth. 

n 
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t 



^ g r L i r~^ 

P 1; i; ' r^ ^ 



2 Tlien, when earth in shadow falls, — 

Suns forget their shining, — 

When for rest tired nature calls. 

Men to sleep inclining. 
He who made the sun so bright, 
Dwells in everlasting light, 
|: For all ereatures oaring. ;| 



8 In the li^ht or in the night, 
God his children seeth : 

He protects us by his mighty 
From all danger freeth. 

His is love without alloy ; 

Praises let our tongues employ — 

|: Thanks for all his f&vor. t^— ♦ 
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MY FATHER'S HOUSE. 




I. There is a place of wareless rest, Far, far beyond the skies, 




a->-fE-;-£-£->-F^U 




m 
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^^^ 



^ 



Where beau- ty smiles e- ter - nal - ly, And pleasure nev - 



er dies. 



s ^ttnt wn^ r rPti? 







ri 



-^ 



7^ 



Mj Father's house I my heavenly home I Where many mansions stand, 




^^^ 



y^ L L L L~^ =F=E 
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1^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ 
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Prepared by bands di-vine for all ^ Who seek the bet - ter ' 



^m^ 



^»-#-^-# 



X=i 



"3^^ 



^ 



V— Tf 




^3^^- i-^ r I J J g j I F^ F 1° *^at pure home of tearless joy, | 
W^ J -p— y-F^f- J ^ ^ |g^^ Earth^s parted friends shaU me«d 
^ \ ^^ ' ' With smiles of love that never fade] 



land^ Who seek the better land. And blessedness complete, [kooi 

There, there adieuz are sounds 
Death frowns not on that soene^ 




W— II- But life and glorious beauty shiiM^ ' 
I 1 1 |: Untroubled and serene. :| 



THE SABBATH. 




F^fn^ 



^ 




1. How sweet is the Sabbath, the sea- son of rest. The day of the 

2. Be-, hold us, our Father I Tho' children we be, We are not too 



ku4fl4p^mH^^ 




j; ' j.y 3dl 'J*fl 



week we should surely love best ! This morning our Say- iour a- 
young to be no- ticed by thee ; Our guardian and guide be, thro' 



^^^^^^^ 



^^^^^^^ 



m 



- roee from the tomb, And took from the grave all its ter - ror and gloom. 
life's early days ; Our hearts we would give thee, and live to thy praise. 

f'.J .1 .J 
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cho:bjt8. 



iA^-iUl 
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How ho - ly is the Sabbath I Our hearts shall rise in wor- ship 




m^jrrfiU^ 



To him who built the henv - ons, Our Fa- ther and our Friend. 



mmi 
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I 



FBIENDSHIF. 




m^k^^ 



1. Trusting, lean on Friendship's ann, While life's stomis are blow-ing; 




Trust the true and fiiith-ful hearty Worm with friendship glow- ing. 

"" ' ii " iii r f r r i [[[ i f r^' 




'^^^^ 




He who treads life's way a - lone, Wan-ders wea - ry, toil - i^g; 




wi^i ji'i'nif,^n 



But with friendship^ arm in arm, £iu1;h'8 an £ - den smil - ing. 




l4f-i l\^i4 



2 Friendship humbles selfish pride, 

Teaches self-denial, 
Blunts the thorns that vex our path 

In the hour of trial. 
Friendship makes our joys more sweet. 

Cheers the hours of sadness, 
Decks the face with heartfelt smiles, 

Fills the heart with gladness. 



*8 Best of all our friends is He, 

Who to our appealing 
Deigns to listen; and to be 

Minister of healing. 
He to all abundance gives,— 

Food and every blesdng : 
We shall find the joy that Uvei^ 

All his grace oonfSsesing. 
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NEVEB MIliD.t 61 

Word* by M. F. TuniB. 



^ m^f^T^^^^^ 



1. Soul, be BtroDg, wbate'er be -tide :.God himwself is Guard and Guides 



■ill Ml I I ill ' ifi'in k 



!U.i \ i:ii: l ' 




With thy Fa - tber at thj ude, K«T-er raiodl Ner-er mindl 





Clouds and dartc-uess hoT- er near. Men's hearts fnl4Dg them for fear; 




4f^H#f 



But be thou of right good cheer : Ney- er mind I Ney- er mind I 



iT^-^ 




2 Stand in patient courage still. 
Working out thy Master's wilL 
Compass good, and conquer ill : 

Nerer mind 1 Nerer nundt 
Be thou tranquil as a dove ; 
Through the thunder-clouds above 
Shines a&r the heaven of love : 
Never mindl Never mind I 

iMUoapueed^permMonqfO.JimoifAOo. 



i 
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THUTB £T£ CAN SEE. 




1. O Fa- titer lall I think or do, lliine eye can see; Myma-ny 



s 



:f fflf f f f i f ffrttpr 



^ 



^ 



4 — I- 
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wants, m J tri - als, too^ Hune eye can see. Wher-e'er I dwell it 




m 



^=f^ 
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I ' 1 f- 
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t 
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mat - ters not, My home a pal- ace or a cot, Thank Gk>d I whatever 



g^^^m^ 



im 



^ 



^ 



t=d: 



CMOBrS. 



^ 



2 



■Of 



-^ — ^ 

be my lot, Thine eye can see. 
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fct^ 
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Thine eye can see. Thine eye can 
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^4iN l ^-Ftf;^ 
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W^i=t 



see; Thank GodI what-€V-er be my lot, Thine eye can see. 
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Thine Eye can See.-Ooooliidfld. 
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lien evening shadows o*er me creep, 

Thine eye can see ; 
lien on mj pillow calm I sleep, 

Thine eye can see. 
thank thee for thy watchful care : 
ow sweet thy tender love to share, 
nd know that every grief I bear 

Hiine eye can seeT— C%o. 



If I would serve thee day by day, 

Thioe eye can see ; 
If from thy pleasant paths I stray, 

TliiDe eye can see. 
Oh 1 take my heart, my will subdue^ 
And may I ever keep m view 
That all I think, and all I do, 

Thine eye can see.— C^ 



One Vaiee, 



PATIENCE. 

All, 



Skne Stmff, 




"L Lord, make me more pa - tiefU^ Lord, make me mate pa - tient^ 




KiA^ 



r^-i-in^f 7P± 



■ T 

Lord, make me more pa - ttent^ Un • til we meet a - gain. 











e± 



^ 



Pa-tiefUtpa'tienijpa' tieni, Un - til we meet a - gain. 



hJ t f i\i: J-Af^iffl'^ 



2 Lord, make me more humble, etc. 
8 Lord, make me morefaitkfid, ete. 
4 Lord, make me more Umng^ eto. 

OUUr uDordt may be veed, wMeh U U only nsoMSorv ta qMds %sfKAV(r«i^ ^^<^4S^i^^ 
ish^^intktif^qraemeio(fy,fromwhamtU€^^ Tfe» i ^x^saSBa^*««M 

pnyerM, hofy, bopeM, and the kke. 
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0LAD19ES& 




m= m ff=t ^ ^^ 



1. We oome, O Gk>d, with glad - ness, Our humble than 

2. Here, then, in childhood's morn-ing, Our bymDs to thei 



S^^^^pfe 




With hearts yet free from sad - ness, Our hjimis of prai 
Thy love, our lives a - dom • In^, Shall fill our hear 




^m 



A - long our path are glow- iilg The tok-ens of 
Thy will, henceforth, for ev - er Shall be our on 

J — b-i 





if t ' Cc r D 



4 0-tL 



5=P 



. j h m ^n i'Hm r ^ 



Like streams of boun4y flow • ii^, Thy mer-cies fro 
From du - ty's path well ner - er. Oh 1 nev - er tun 

f f f f , ;= f f ij U:i 
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CBOBfra, 




We sing the Fa - ther's good - ness ; We sing the Sai 




l-LlVU 



\ — VA 



Gladness.— Oondhided. 
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ftrfitii • f^i^j-i 



sing the glo-rious faeay - en, Pre-pared for us 



a • bove. 



^ 



■^t\i-i fif ffn ^ 



DO THE BIOHT. 



fBUH-iliHiJi ^ 




1. Courage, brother I do not stumble, Tho' thy path be dark as night 





miuu^i'U^ 



There^s a star that guides the humble : " Trust in God and do the righf 

-# r# — m i9- 





CHOBV8. 



m^ h^ ^ Htnn f ^ ^ 



Do the right I do the right I Trust in 6dd, and do the right. 




2 If the road be rough and drwy, 
And its end fiur out of sight, 
Foot it bravely I strong or weary, 
Trust in Ood, and do t£e right-^Cfto. 

S Perish policy and caDoing I 
Petkb iU that fean the %bl t 



Whether losing, whether winning. 
Trust in Gk>d, apd do the right. — Cho, 

4 Some will hate thee, some willlovetheet^ 
Some will flatter, some will slight ^ 
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LILIES AND BIRDS. 




^^ 



lp~ry 



I 



1. Lo, the lil-ies of the field ! How their leaves instruction yield I 

2. Oae there lives whose guardian eye Guides our earthly desti < ny : 






' ^i^ -^^ rpjf j^^^^ 



Hark to na-ture's les^Km given By the blessed birds of heaveat 
One there lives who, Lord of all. Keeps his children lest they ML 

.^j — 



^yftrfTG 
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'^ i S i " 




f^ 



tp&t^U\ft^ 



Ev^ry bush and tnfb-ed tree War - bles trust and pi- e - ty: | 
Pass we, then, in love and praise^ Trust - ing him thro^ all our day6» 



v-v 



^#^ 



^^ 




Let us banish doubt and sorrow: Qod pro-videth for the moT-Ti/fr, 
Free from doubt and ftuthless sorrow : Gk>d pro-videth for the mor-row. 



^\aii\n \ {'i\^^ 



CHonvs. 




.1^ \ «r ^ 



^j n \ ifi \ i^ 



Why should we sor- row? Why should we sor - row! Our 



Lilies and Binhb— Ootufaided. 
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u^ i inirni [ i ^i^ 



Fa-ther well pro - Tides for all : Why should we sor - row ! 





rttl ^Nr 



DONT FBET. 



\- 



jpr ^rijtfri 



1. Has a neighbor injured you ? Pray, don*t fret t Pray, don't fret ! 

2. Has a hor -rid lie ^Neen toldt Pray, don't fret I Pray, don't fret I 




Yoirll eome off the very best : Pray, don't fret I He's the most to answer for : 
It will run it - self to death : So don't fret I If you let it quite a* lone. 




^^ 



ki it Hiriili^ 



't fret 



Key - er mind it I Let it rest. 
It will die lor want of breath: 



m 



■1 r- w » m-i 



Anddon't fr«tl Pray, don't trekl 

- jj 



Bo doot&ett PraT,dpD't fiwtl 



^ 



mf^fTTi 



8 HaTe yon enemies at work t 

Pray, don't fret I Pray, don't fret 1 
Tliey ean't injure you a whit: 
So don't fret! 
If they ftid you, heed them not ; 
Tbey will soon be glad to quit: 
liien dont fni I rray, doo't fret I 



4*HaTe yon sorrow or distress t 

Pray, don't fret I Pniy, don't fret I 
Proyiaeoce has good in store: 
So don't fretl 
Eyer let your hope be brighti 
Soqh this tempest will he o'er : 
Thendon'tfret! Fnty, dont fretl 
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OHEEBFULNEBS. 




1. A * way with needless sor - row, Tho' troa - ble may be - fell; 







' m4=H=^^f4Mn 4 U - \ 



A brighter day, to - mor-row, May shine up - on us all. 



.^## # 4 ^ 




■ ^^IJi^W^^^^ 



We still may march to - geth-er, When rain is foU-ing &st. 



g fn ^ \ ^ 1 1 /^^ ^^ 



H 




^^m 




And wet and wind-y 



rsis; 



2: 



# — p- 



i 



^m 



weather Will turn to fair at last. 



± 



CHOMV8. 



# ^i l iij':l^^ | ^H 'J ^' l ^'-^ 



Then a - way with end- less sor - row, Tho' trou - ble may be - fiill ; 







Gheerfulnessi— danduded. 
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F; i n i'^J l / ^ 1:^^444^ 



A blighter day, to - mor-ruw. Hay shine np • on us alL 




We cannot tell the reason 

For all the clouds ire see. 
Yet every time and season 

Must wisely ordered be. 
Let us but do our duty, 

In sunshine and in rain, 
And heay'n, all bright with beauty, 

Will bring us joy again. — Cho, 



8 Tho' eyeninj^ skies shall lower, 

The mommg may be fine ; 
For he who sends the shower 

Oan cause his sun to shine. 
And oh, how sweet an^ pleasant 

Is Bundiine after rain 1 
All is more firesh and fiiigrant 

When he beams forth again. — > C%o. 



LOOKS, WOEDS, AOT) DEEDS. 



I 



P^^ 




1. Pleasant smiles and glances bright Are like pure and fragrant flowers. 




$4.riii \ \ i^^^ ^rf U }i h^ 



Shedding round them loTing lights Cheering many weany hours. 




2 Words of love from hearts sincere, 
In our frequent care and woe, 
Arc like springs in deserts drear, 
Giving love where'er they flow. 

S Deeds of kindness, done in love, 
Diamonds are in settings rare 



In the realms of bliss above, 
These the gems the blessed wear. 

4 Let us cherish them with care, — 

Looks, and words, and deeds of luve ; 
Each his brother's burden bear, 
Traveling to one home above 
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ADOBATION. 






1. PnuBO the Lord 1 ye heayens, a - dore him 1 Praifie him, ao - gels 

2. Praise the Lordl for he is glo- rious I Ney • er aball his 

-^. - ^ - J _ J 








in the height 1 Sim and moon, re - joice be - fore lum ; 
pro - mise fail ; O'er all foes he'll be yie > to - rious ; 



^'jr'^ l p I f ^' I f {f4tfl-M4 







^^•T^'I Til 'T °' '^?' Prais-es obg to 
Sin and death diaU not pre - yaiL ° 



p #=m 




God our King, For the peace and joy he giyes; For his 




Pfff i l 



word, thro* Ohrist our Lord : He - to bless us ey - er liyee. 




^S^ 



Adoration.—Ooncluded. 

8 Praise the God of our salvation. 
Let each soul his love proclaim: 
Heaveo and earth, and all creation, 
Flniise and magnify his name. — Cho, 

THE HEAVENLY ANTHEM.t 
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R. BOBKBTS. 



^ Mrii J i j j^ 



1. Hark 1 tbo cho- ral an-lbem ringiiu' Thro' the Uiaefal courts a - bore, — 

^' ^ ^ ^ M. ^ M.' 



m 




^^m 




An • gel voi- ces, ST?eet-ly siDj^ing, " Hal - le - lu- jahl God is Love I "* 




^^^^^^^ 



t 



^ 
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To 



-^ — ^ 

the skies Earth re-plies, " Hal - le - lu - jah I God is Love I * 



^ — h 



^9- 



y — ^9- 
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irery soul may join the chorus ; 
We may swell the rapturous lay, 
ith the millions gone before us 
To the shining realms of day : 
appy there, Free from care, 
la the shilling realms of day. 



While, our meek devotion blending, 
At the Father's feet we fall, 

Mer^ pleads, her arm extending, 
^ Come to Jesus, one and all I '' 

He is near, — ^He will hear : 
" Come to Jesus one and all I '' 



4 Father, make us thine forever. 
Children of thy tender love ; 
When the ties of earth shall sever 

Bring us to our home above. 
There to rest, Pure and blest, 
In our glorious home &V)o\«. 

f The Melody used by p^rmUsion of 0.1>i!tw« & ^^« 
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HAPPY DAYS. 



^^^m^^m 



1. If our spir • its, meekness learning, Un- to God its boii 
2» Hap- py days are glid- ing o'er us, life is fresh, and car 





I 






nffm 



t 



f 



Sorrow swift - ly flies be- fore us. And we gay- ly laug 
Like the mod- est vio - let, tumins: To the sky its a - : 




^^ rf ^r^^ 



ib^ 
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From our qui - et slumber springing, Cheerful - ly we pa 
Then we nev - er need be fear- ful ; As the gen - tie lai 




Each succeed- ing mo-ment bringing Pleasant stu - dy, w< 
We are hap - py, we are cheerful, When our hearts are f 




CHORUS, ^ 




9" W—0- 

Oh, our days are happy 1 Oh, our lives are happy I Life is 
Oh, our days are happy I Oh, our lives are happy I When o 
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Happy Days.— OondndecL 75 



earth is fair, We are bappji we are cheerful : The Lord is gcMxl. 
full of love, We are happy, we are cheerful : The Lord be praised. 




mw^^ 



TRUTH. 



|rH~h 
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. j Be sa - cred truth tbj con - stant guide. Tin - til thj 
* ( Nor turn a fin • ger's breadth a - aide From God's ap- 



^^^^^m 



J 



I 







dy- ing day, 
- point- ed way 



^ f i I L-Jt 



\ Oh, love the truth — oh, heed the truth 1 What- 



?c=p: 



I I I 



P 



e rr 



^^m 



^4fT-=f^ 



- e'er from right thy feet would lure, O - bey the truth. 



^ 



P 



m 



2 Hien shall thy heart be free and light. 
And near the crystal spring, 
Tl^ music be more gay and bright 
Than where the wicked sing. — Gho, 

8 For oh I no Joy eaa that man know 
Who bears a guilty breaat ; 



t 



K 



t 



His conscience drives him to aud fro, 
And never lets him rest — Cho. 

Oh, then, be sacred truth thy guide, 
Until thy dying day ; 
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SUMMEB M0BNIN3t 



German. 



p-uj' J \ i;^^^jrrr^ 



I 



1. Bright morning, hail I thrice welcome is thy splendor : Thou bring'g 




P^.^jj l j^jj'f i j^ g^ 



S^ 



cheer-iog light of day ; A grateful trib - ute shall our yoic< 

* — «5» a # iM . P P' P P i 



^ 



sz: 



— ^ — ^ — ^ — M •> — H a — b — f 
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CHOBUS. 
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I 

ren-der To Him whose bounty gives the ray : Safely preserved thro 



g^gfe^ 
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dark-De88 of night, Grate- fulw« sing to the Gir-er ofligb 




b- 



^iS 



t^k 
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2 Thou art our Friend, O Guardian- of Creation I 
IVotect U8 ever by thy might, 
And guide our etepa^ &e<i\iT4& iroxfi «^\«cci<^Bidsi^ 
To happy reakoB oi Vea^euVj \i:^\.c— CKa, 
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'irrj i i j-m^i i; i ;j i I 

1. GuBh-ing so bright in the mor - ning light, Gleams the wu - ter 

2. O fouut-ain clear! with a heart sia-cere, We will praise thy 



p^ 



^ 



f 







in its foun-tain; And quite as pure 
glo - rious Giv - er ; And when we rise 



^m 



^ 



as the ear - 1^ dew That 
to our na - tive skies, We'll 



^ 
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^^ 



CUOMX78, 



^^m 
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gems the dis - tant moun-tain. 
drink of Life's bright riv - er. 
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m^ 
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Then drkik your fill of the 




;j^ f j j u J i - j mm 




gush-ing rill. And leftTe- the cup of sor-row ; Tho* it shine so 



^^ 
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bright in the g]eaM>4ng light, Twill sting thee on the mor -row. 



5L:gi- ^-ff^fa£:=y^ 



78 



NO TEAR IN HEAVEN. 



^S 
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^. 



1. No tear shall be 

2. No tear shall be 



9- 



I 



in heaven : no gathering gloom Shall 
in heaven — no eor-row's reign ; No 



a 



^^^ 




o'er that glo • rious landscape ev - er come ; No tear shall fall in 
sc - cret an-guish, no cor- po- real pain. No shiv'ring limbs, no 



•1^ 



^^ 




^S 



1~.' 






^ 



^^^^^ 



sad - ness o'er those flowers That breathe their fragrance through ce - 
bum - inT^ fev - er there. No soul's e - clipse, no win - ter ■ 



i ^-f: t^^^Li^ff i nKF 



CHOJtrs, 




les - tial bowers, 
of de - spair. 



^j and glad-ness shall be round t ere • 



§^ 



m 



iEdt 



rf'' I [[\filLl 



h 



m 
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. in J And sor - row and sigh-ing shall flee a - t^^ay. 



No Tear in Heaveih-Oondaded. 

8 No night shall be in heaven, but endlcaa noon ; 
No fiost-decliniug sun, nor waning moon; 
But there the I^mb shall yield perpetual light, 
'Mid pastures green, and waters ever bright.^Cftoii 

4 No tear shall be in heaven, no darkened room ; 
No fear of death, nor silence of the tomb ; 
But breezes ever fresh with love and truth 
Shall brace the frame with an immortal youth. — Cho. 
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STAB OF THE EAST. 



Words by IIkbsb. 




I ( Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. Dawn on our 
* ( Star of the East, — ^the ho - ri - zon a - dom-ing, Guide where the 

D.o. An - gels bend o*er him, in slum-ber re - clin-ing, — Lead - er, and 




I 



iz: 



t 



u 



E 



w 



"s^t 



^^ 



J-. J J J 



5 



dark-ness, and lend us thine aid : 
in - font Re- deem • er is laid. 



[ 



i=i=f 



* 



Cold on his era - die the 



9^ 



Shepherd, and Sav - iour of all. 





^^^m 






D.C. 



^ 



5 



^r=^. 



dew-drops are sbiuing ; Low lies his head with the bonets of the stall 







2 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean ? 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine f 
Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vamly with gold wouAdViia ia^ot %Qfi:<QS^\ 
JSieber by iar is the heart^B adox8A.\Q\x\ 
Pearer to Gk)d are tbe prayw^ ol V>aft'^Q«^' 
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THE ANGEL AT BETHLEHEM. 



Words by Mabtdt Lutheb. 




1. " From heav^D above to earth I come, To hiiug glad news to every home; 

2. " He brings those blessings long ago Prepared of God, for all be - low ; 




Glad tidings of great joy I bring, Where - of I now will say and sing: — 
Henceforth, his kingdom open stands To you, as to the an-gel bauds." 



>- f \imm 



i=*=" 



^ 



u— u 



£ 



m 



Eg 



v~v~v~v~v 




To you, this night, is bom a child, Of Ma- ry, chosen mother mild; 
My heart for very joy doth leap; My lips no more can silence keep : 



^l^Uji^ 



r i / t /^ 



¥ 



k=^ 




'#^^^^^ 



^ 



SES^ 



ifis 



i 



n 



This lit-tle child, of lowly birth. Shall be the Joy of all the earth. 
Glo - ry to God in highest heaven, Who un-to man his Son has given! 



m. 



^ 



^ 



^ 



f 



t=t=x 



^ 



bH^^->^ 



^^ 



IT 



V V V 

CHOMIT8, 

N 




^^ 



m 



^ 



Sing glad tiding of great joy, 



tiiiti^^^-^. 



The Angel at Bethlehenii— Oondnded. 
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1^^^^^ 
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rjz. 



-a- 



A 



I 



- ^- 
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I 
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Sing glad ti - dings of great jov, 



To 



p — ir^ — V 






sz: 



all 



nmn - kind 



t 



THE BEAUTIFUL. 



-t^- 



~€j: 



i 






iqrJrrir 



■*t- 



1 






- ( I love the bright, the beau - ti - ful, Whcr-ev - er 
( The beau - ti - ful is ev-ery where ; We find it 



it is 
all a 



found : ) 
round. \ 



? 4: » 



f=^ 




m 



s^ 



faj 



g^ 



t 



m^ 



w 



It cov - era all the broad, broad earth ; It sparkles in the 

P P P- 



wjfrm 



f 



"{ l^ V 



sky; 



:^^^ 



m 



^tet-jir^ Wt j p 



r 



It flut-ters in the fall - ing leaf. And breathes in Autumn's sigh. 




*2 And beauty shines with radiant glows 

In joyous thoughts of Heaven ; 
In that serene and gladsome faith 

Which by the Gospel 's given : 
Religion is more beautiful 

Than aught the eye can see ; 
Its ^cin&& BbaU undimmed xen\s^ 

l&x>ughout eternity . 
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MY NATIVE LAND. 



Nagbix. 



jfe^^? 



m 



i 



a 



^*=i- 






-■^ 



1. Firmly stand — ^firmly stand, my na-tive land I Firmly stand — firmly 

2. Safe-ly dwell — safely dwell, my na-tive land I Safely dwell — safely 






? 



^ 



g 



■^- 



22: 



i 



ivM-4h^^ 






s 



i^ 



stand, my na - tive landl True in heart, and true in hand. All that's 
dwell, my na - tive land 1 May tby sons u • nit - ed stand, Firm and 



rTi/ — K 



nfczE 



I 



it 






E 



P 



teM 



i 






i 



^ 



r^ 



3^^ 



H #- 



#-#- 



lovely cherish 1 Thus shall God be seen thy Friend : Then shall heaven thy 
true for - ev - er 1 God forbid the day should riBe,When 'tis said our 




walls defend : Freedom — freedom-^— fi'eedom shall not per -ish I Firmly 
freedom dies 1 Freedom — freedom — ^freedom die, oh, nev - er 1 




stand, firmly stand, My na - tive land I my na - tive land f 



My Native Land.— Ooncbded. 

3 I: Sing for joy — sing for joy, my native luid I :| 
in thee dwells d Duble band, 

All thy weal to cherish 1 
God with might shall guard thee round 
While thy steps in truth are found, 

Preedom — ^u:eedom — ^freedom shall not perish.— >C%o. 
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THE GOOD SHEPHEED. 



Cftmutn, 




^ rff^ 



1. Slug to the Say • iour Songs of thanksgiy - ing For all his 



^^^^^M 



i J I 




good nesa — His ho - ly liv - ing. 



F-T 

He the truth that can- not 



i^zzfcigt: 






fade Of - fers for our spir-its* 



^ 



i 



Of - fers for our spir-its* aid; 



%br: r r c f 



^ 



^ 



-W W—^f ^ 

He the word cf 

-1- 



iM 



'^ 



^—,— 



22 



righteous - ness 



^3: 



'f9- 



4|j in J-j ^^ 



Pro - olaiined, the tempted Torld to bless. 

^-t._J t__J ^— I ^ 



1 

2 Tnist in his promise, 
His word obeying; 
TTa/ir in hi% footsteps 
Without delaying. 



^ 




9- 



i 



Bv his word of truth and peace 



THE EESUEEEOTION. 

All, 




le 



Raise your songs of tri-umph high: Hal 



lu 




Sing, ye Heavens, and, Eart^ reply— Hal - - - le - In 



m 



■i9- 



I 



"^j <y V 



i5>- 



-G- 



i^ 



1^ I 



-^- 



r 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; Hallelujah ! 
Fought the fight, the battle won : Hallelujah I 
Lol our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; Hallelujah 1 
Lo I he sets in blood no more : Hallelujah I 

8 Vain the sepulchre's dark shade ; Hallelujah 1 
Christ hath risen from the dead I Hallelujah 1 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; Halleluiah I 
Christ hath opened Paradise : Hallelujah I 

4 Soar we now where CVmaV. '\ia.\i\v \eA, "^«\\<»\m\«1i.I 
Following our exalted Head-. H.«\\e\w\>a\i\ 
Made like him, like bim we xXae-. H«\\e\\\v^\ 
Ours the cross, tbe grave. t\ie &k\ee>\ l\«W\v\\aJcv\ 



THE YOUNG SOLDIER.! 



8S 







1. Cbil-di'en of Grod we all are ; And we would have you know, 




Falsehoods to tell we will not stoop, Or do what's mean and low : 

m 



m[ \ y- [n \ f''^ ^^ m 



f 



f 




j^-y-H-p^£i 



El 



X 



P^ 



m 



For Christian soldiers will we be, And in the glorious com -pa-ny 



!err\f^S4w44'h 



i 



m 




pip 



i 



tl 



^^Wi^» 



r 

Of all who bat - tie for the right,We'll march, end camp, and fight. 




2 These are the days, they tell us, 
When we, who now are young, 
Should all prepare to join the war 

Against the rule of wrong ; 
And from the Christian armory, 
We'll draw what should our weapons 

be, 
And, day by day, improve in skill 
To do our Father's will. 



3 And we of God who children are, 

Should all obey the Lord, 

And pray aijid labor all we can 

To send the light abroad; 
And over seas and mountains dark, 
We'll send the torch, we'll speed the 

bark, 
A nd everywhere well strive with sin, 
Till Ghrvst tlift cax^^VoJlV^xsv^ 



f Melody ttswi by permin^jtm Qf O. "DiTaoiR &. C»» 
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A HEAVENLY SONG. 



P 



fct 



iiiti 



u4^lU4\i44=i^ 



1. Come, and sweetly tune your yoices ; Raise them to a lof - ty strain : 

2. Tes, it is the Sayiours pleasure That they shall not hold their peace; 




^ ^TtT iJJJ l jJ^^ ^ 



Sinff a*loud, while heayen rejoices ; Shout I for Jesus comes to reign. | 
And his blessings, with-out measure, He bestowed on such as tiiese. : 






" Glo - ry I" bear the an-gels cry - ing, " Glo-ry to the Sayiour's name 1" 



-^^ — _ . _ , _ — ^ — ^ — O' ^ — ~— . — — ._. .«- _____ 

Then to heay - en high as-cend-ing, Shall our anthems quidt-ly rise, 







M 



W 



k 



Wf i ^ ^i HtHNrt 



M 



Shall not children, with them yieing, Here on earth his praise proclaim! 
With an -gel - io yoic - es blend-ing, Far a • boye yon a - sure skiesw 



^>Z2 I I — jf — I 



U VM\U[- \ ' 



^ r g I g 




f^ 



CHORUS. 



I 



k 



i±i^\Uii \ i ]lM 



^ 



Sing his love, his wondrous love, 

# ^-H* P .P i 




Sing his love, his wondrous love. 



^^ 



^ 



A Heavenly Song.— Oondoded. 87 



i 



X 



■t-v 




I 



— I- 



Siiig his lore, his wondroos love : Glo 




be to Ood on hi^^h! 



A HEAVENLY OOUNTBT. 






^i r J 7 1 iTTTJ^P 



^^ 



i 



1. "We are seek-ing a heaTeo-ly coun-tiy, Where are pleasures, 
nti, D.o. We are seek-ing, ete. 



^ 



m 



^fffl 






^^^ 



where are pleasures pure an< 

f f r t -p ' 



A true. This earth is love - ly, with mu-sic 




rine- ing. But an • gel yoic • es 



f 



I 



P 



in heaven are sin^-ing. 

^8 



f 



r 

2 |: Fair the sunshine on grove and meadow, 

We are happy, we are happy in the sight; :| 
The fields of Eden are ever vernal, 
GUhI's holy presence their light eternal.— Ofta 

8 |: Friends and parents with love surround us ; 

They are dearer, they are dearer erery day. :| 
One love abiding exceeds all others: 
That love immortal beyond a mother^s. — Cho, 

4 |: All that's earthly is quickly passing. 

And we may not, and we mv^ \M>\>>5sm<n\i«t%\\ 
But heavenly treasures can isiSl \m^ ii«^«c\ 
Our souls' true bleBungfi are o\ff% te «H«e.— -QWk 
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Wonls by L. C. Bbowioe. 



GOOD NEWS. 



^^^ 



jT*^^ 




^ 



^^ 



5^-.-^=;^=^ 



.^-J^ 



A-> 



* 



£ 



te 



1. And is it so — and is it so ? Con uews so good be true ? 



1/ u 




\^m^M 



i 



5^ 



^ 






J 



^m 



:=*^| 



^ ' s ^ 



-^—d 



Shall mao, rcdeem'd from sin and wo, Be raised to life a - new ? 





Glad ti 



I 



dinors ! Glad ti - dings I Glad ti - dings of great joy 



> y y 



if=t^ 



:^ 



I 



i 



fT=p 



I 



:tf 



^ 



R — *^ ^ • 1 a- 



J 1 1 J II I 



»^ J. J. ^ — ^ 



The glo - rv sing of Je-sus'name — The Sav- iour of 



the world I 




^ij fe^a j ^ 



2 Yes : Jesus shall a victory win, 
And Satan^s power destroy, — 
Shall triumph over death and sin, 
And crown the world with joy.— Cho. 



3 "WeMl hush onr sifjhs. and drv our tears, 
And lay our doubts aside ; 
For. lo ! a glorious sight appears : 
The heavens open wide. — Cho, 



4 There Jesus reigns, the eonq'ring King, 
His banner wide unfurled ; 
And men and ansrels shout and sing, 
The Saviour of tYie ^0T\d\ — CKo. 



n 



THE BLESSED KAK. 



Oertium, 
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1^^^ 



1. £t - ery joy aud bless - log On the spir • it press - ing, 




'0=pn j ' ljj ^fi^^^ 



Come to him whose soul Finds in love its goal : 



mH^U^rn i 



t 




1 






Nev - er false - ly talk - ing, Nev - er vile - ly walk - ing, 

^ J. t- t- 







. I . - 

He his ve - ry fodd Finds in do - iog good. 




•pH^ip^^f^ r I. ^ 



2 He is freed from sadness, 
He is filled with gladness, 
As he takes delight 
In all truth and right. 
On God's love relying. 
E'er hiB Word applying, 
He is jiiat and true.—- 
Peace bis happy due. 






8 Like a tree outspreading, * 
Vernal glories sneddin?, 
Fresh and green his life, 
Without care or strife. 
Faithful to all dttty> 
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LET US LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 




U " III/ 

1. Let U8 love one an - oth - er! Not long may Tve stay: In the 

2. Let us love one an - oth - cr 'mid tri - al the -worst, Un-al « 



i 

i 



g^ 



1^: 



^ 



m 



^ 



f 



4- 



I I [> 






^^^ 



^ 



midst of earth's troubles, some droop while 'tis day ; Others fade in the 
ed and fond, as we loved at the first: There are some sweet af- 



ter 



^^m 



g-^-^fff .^ ^- 



f 



m 






£ 



«=P: 



t^ 



f 



«P 



r*-^-f^Tpr^m 



E 



^ 



r1 



f 



noon, and few lin - ger till eve : Oh, there breaks not a heart, but leaves 
fee - tions that wealth cannot buy, That cling still more closely when 




someone to grieve. Oh, then, tho* all the hopes that we nourish de < 
sorrows draw niffh, And re- main with us vet, tho' all else pass a - 




cay, Let us love one an - oth 
way ; Tlien let's love one an - oth 




t 






It ±. 






1 






^ 



long as 
lontT as 



^^ 



ALWAYS SPEAK THE TRUTH. 
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si; 






1. Be the mat- ter what it may, Al-wajs speak the truth : 




t^ 




^ 



i 



^ 



i 



^ 



£ 



^ 



s 



Whether work, oi^-whether play, Al-ways speak the truth. 

-1-^4 




^-H\i f f j^ jvj gi 



■K 



^pf 



^ 



He is but a cow- ard slave, Who, a pres- ent pain to waive, 

.^^^ - - -■ - Kn 



n u u 



V ^ 






U^ 



— J- 



m 



i 



y 



g ^ ^ I J . ^ ^ \ 






Stoops to falsehood — then, be brave : Al-ways speak the truth. 




2 When you're wrong, the folly own; 

Always speak the truth : 
Here's a victory to be won : 

Always speak the truth. 
He who speaks with lying tongue 

Adds to wrong a greater "wtow^x 
Then, with courage true woLd-^XJCoti^, 

Always speak tbe trutVi. 
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THE LAND WE LOVE. 






1. Lord, while lor all man- kind we pray, Of ev- ery clime ai 




m^^^^ m 



t 



^ 






ooast^ Oh, hear us for our na- live land — 'i'he land we Ioto the m 

^A — ^ 




CHORUS, 






^ 



J J 1 1 



]f 



i^^^* 



s 



The land we love the most, The land we love the most — C 




U=W:^ 






/CS 




H^ 



M 



:l: 



* 



^ 



hear us for our Da-tivelandi The land we love the most 




2 Oh, |2^ard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our country bless, — 
Our cities with prosperity. 
Our fields witn plenteousuess.— Cho, 



3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thei 
And let our hills and valleys cha 
The songs of- liberty. — dho. 



4 Lord of the nations ! thus to thee 
Our countrv we commend : 
Be thou her Refuge and her Trust, 
Her eveTUkBting Ymiwi,^ Cfco. 



THE MIGHTY NAME. 



Irix/i. 
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Lord, our 



yj^ 



Crc - a 

t: . 



T 
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tor, b«>w niigLt • v thy Nunic I 



t 



W- 



^2J^ 






S 



^ 



■V 



S^^§^^ 



e earth and the heav- ens thy glo 



bhv 



vi ,nF FFfH^ j 



r 

ry pro - claim ; 



^ ^^=um^^ 




The voic - es of chil-drcn thou mak - est to sin^ .... 



^ 



t rrrrv ^ t 



m 



^3 



P^^SiS^ 



^ 



Sweet BODgs of thanks- giv - ing 



t 







r 

thee, the great 



f 



Eihg. 




f 



2 When shadows of evening reveal the bright moon, 
The stars and the planets above richly strewn, — 
How great seems the goodness thou showest to man, 
So small and so humble, — ^his days but a span I 

8 Thou aye dost remember his frailty and fears;— 
Thou wilt, in thy season, wipe off all his tears : 
In thy heavenly image thou mad'st him to shine, 
And deignest to hold him eternally thine. 

4 Our Friend and our Father, ho^ ^e»X.\&>2ts^ \w«^"> 
Thy love and thy wisdom, made ^t^o^ra. c^cr^ >as>w3t\ 
The voioea of children thy goodtiee^ ^«^ «ai9,\ 
All kiadreda and people ttieir tnV>\i\A ^oaSWsnsij^.— "^ 
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Words by Mrs. HjniAxrB. 



i 




^1-^^ 



±i 



^^^^^m 



1 . Child, a - mid the flowers at play, While the red light fades a - way : 

2. TitiT-eller in the stranger's land, Far frum thine own household hand : 



m 



vB^i 
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^MMm^^^mk 



t==p* 



*=d 



¥=f^=¥ 



^ 



Moth - er, with thine ear-nest eye Ev - er fol-lowing si - lent - ly : 
Mourn -er, haunted by the tone Of a voice from this world gone: 



i^^fefei 




^^m 



Fa - ther, by the breeze of eve Called thy dai - ly work to leave : — 
Cap - tive, in whose narrow cell Sunshine hath not leave to dwell: 

I ■ I J ■ I 
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F?=f 
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^ 



Pray I ere yet the dark hours be, Lift the heart, and bend the knee. 
Sai - lor, on the darkening sea : — ^Lift the heart, and bend the knee. 

■I — ^ 



^^^ 



I 
CHOJtVS. 



i=^i 
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■^ 
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V ^ '^ , . r . 

Grod, who loves and ev - er lives, Us his Ho - ly Spir - it gi^tt; 






^m 



Prayer and Praise.— Oondnded. 
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d=^? 




-K-H ^ 



Sing his praise with cheertul song : Praises to his name b*>1oDg. 



If { u 




PEA<5E.t 




1. Qui - et as a peace -ful riv - er, Qui • et as the 

2. lliis our eon- stant lieart con - sol - eth, And we will not 



^^W^ 




wind-hushed seas. In th*E-ter-nal trust- ing ev - er, We are 
be a-fraid: — God, our heavenly Fa-ther rul-etb; We on 







i^isr 







kept fa peace. Loy . w Fa-therl Lot - fag Saviour 1 

lum are stayed. " ^ 

^ — ^^-— rV [g • | | g | g I » — (g • [ 

fea fe~kr"rp^ FH- 
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Trust-ing in thee Tve are ev • ^^ Kept in pence a - bid • ing. 

-J 3 0—rft P P I ^ 1^ 




^n^ 



f From '^SaddatA CaroU,^'' by consent of tlue eom-poaw, 
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REPOSE. 



I 



'^^^1^ 



m^mt 



T 



1. When shall we meet again, — ^Meet, ne'er to sev-erf When will peace 




ifcf=:^ 



1 ^ 1 




i 



^i — w 



^m^^^ i iif i m 



wreathe her chain Round us for ev - er ? Our hearts will ne'er repose, Safe 






I I I I i*-^^ 



r^ 
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H^-^l^^f^^^ ^ f^tffF^ 
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^ 



from each blast that blows, Amid these earthly woes, Never, — no,— I 



m 
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CHORUS, 
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^^ 



nev- er 1 There is a world of light. Where parting is un • j 
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kuown : Where comes no shade of night, No death, no sigh, no moan. 

:„f i f f . f r ^ t^ . t r.f^r- f ^^ 
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Eeposei— Oonduded. 



97 



2 Wlien shall love freely flow- 
Pure as life's river ? 

Wheu shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless for ever! 

Where joys celestial thrill, 

Where bhss each heart shall fill. 

And fear of parting chill 
Never, — ^no^ — never 1 — Cho, 



3 Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour I 
May we all there unite, 

Happy for ever : • 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell. 
And time our joys dispel 
Never, — no, — ^never 1 — Cho, 



A PLEDGE.t 







^ 



i=f^-^ 
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■4r^ 



^ { Clasp hand in hand, lik^ brothers; Let heart with heart u-nite, ) 
' { To pledge our faith and hon-or To hold and guard the right. ) 



Each 
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^ 
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r=f 



■^ 
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voice and heart o - bey - ing, Burets forth in glowing song, Through all the 

f2 Of- 



^1- I I 



-(t^fc: 
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land re-sound- ing In echoes loud and long, In echoes loud and long. 




^^ 



2 The sacred bond and compact 

No distance shall undo; 
But rolling time shall twine it 

More binding, firm, and true. 
Then hand in hand, like brothers, 

Let heart with heart unite, 
To pledge our faith and honor 

|: To hold and guard tftie right. :|| 

t TTie Melody tued by permission qf O. DrrsoK & Co. 



98 



BEMEMBES ME. 




ti^Jli:.i \ iil,^^ 



1. Re - mem- ber Me 1 More speaks that phrase Than oth-er -words can 
^2. And oh, my Fa-therl this my joy — Thy love is o*ep us 




m^h^i-rn-^^ ^^ 



tell : More of Af - fee • tion's wealth oonveys, When hearts re- 
al! ; What - ev - er pains or fears an - noy, No fi - nal 




^^p\i^i \ l:J±_i^k^^ 



• spons • ive swell, Than breatRs in pas - sion's wild- est tones, Or 
ills be - fall. And though thy ehil - dren oft for - get, My 
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fe-^^^j - i Ij ^';Mi^ 



^m 



e'en the heart-felt sigh. I ask but this when I am gone — ^Tbil 
trust is sure in thee, That when the stars of pleasure set, Thou 




\y I I 
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boon — remem-berMel Re- mem- ber Mel Re- mem- ber Mel 
wilt re- mem- ber me. Re- mem- ber me 1 Re- mem- ber me 1 
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LET IT PASS. 
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1. Be not quick to take of - feuce; Let it pass — let it 

2. Strife cor - rodea the pur - est mind ; Let it pase — let it 



as 
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pass : An - ger is a foe to sense ; Let it pass, 
pass : As the un - re - gard- ed wind Let it pass. 



-^ — tr- 

Brood not 
All the 



N ,g f r if^^'f ^M^^^ ^m 



f^-irv' 
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^uj-N'ui n 



UiU^ 
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dark - ly o'er a wrong Which will dis - ap - pear ere long ; Ra- ther 
yul - gar souls that live May condemn with-out reprieve ; 'Tis the 




^m^-^M 
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let 
let 



(5 



sing this cheer • j song — Let it pass- 
no - ble who for - give; Let it pass- 



it pass, 
it pass. 




8 Echo not an ansny word; 
Let it pass— let it pass : 
Think how often you nave erred; 

Let it pass. 
Since our joys must pass away, 
like the dew-drops and the spray. 
Wherefore abould our sorrows stay I 
Let it pass — let it pass. 



\ 



4 If for good youVe taken ill, 
Let it pass — ^let it pass : 
Oh, be kmd and gentle still ; 

Let it pass. [straight ; 

Time, at last, makes all things 
Let wft Tvot t«waA.,VsQ^»^^S&^ 

And 0\KC XiTWCCK^ ^'BSOcife Ngi^«^\ 
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A PLEASANT DAY. 




1. The clear blue sky looks full of love; Let all our self- isb passious ceuse: 

2. This blessed day, when the pure air Is full of sweetness, full of joy, — 
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Oh, let us lift our tho'ts above, Where all is brightness, goodness, pcaecl 
When all around is calm and fair, Shall we the har-mo - ny destroy f 

■f e f r f g f ^ JL^ 
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if we have done an- oth er wrong. Oh, let us seek to be forgiven I 
Oh, may it be our ear-nest care To free our souls from ev-ery sin 1 




Nor let our discord spoil the song Our hearts would raise this day to beavoB. 
Then will each day be bright and fair, For Qod's own sunshine dwells within. 




Praise we sing un to our King : For cheerful hearts and happy days, 
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A Pleasant Day.— Oonolnded. 
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For holy thoughts, and wisdom's ways. The Lord — ^the Lord we praise. 
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BEAUTIES OF NATDEE. 



OtTfnan, 




1. How bright and fair thy footsteps are, Nature, to our eyes I We 

-^ — ^1 




mm^nt^mt^m 



see them in the low - ly vale, The meadow green, the water- &11, Where 







smiles the plain With wav- ing grain. And where the mountains nseT 




2 In joyous May, 
In Autumn day. 
Thy glowing beauties shine ; 
Hie loYely tints of fields and flowers, 
The purple clusters in the bowers, 
The heaJtbAd hreeze. 
The bloonuDg trees, 
O Nktare, all are thine I 



\ 



8 With joy and glee 
Well follow thee, 
Our life's short journey o'er, 
Where'er we see thy lovely fiace, 
Where'er thy b«»»itAfin& ^^KWK^'Sk 
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THE GUIDING STAE. 
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1. Bright was the guiding star that led, With mild, be-nig- nant ray, 

2. Oh, haste to fol- low where it leads, The gra-cious call o - bey ; 




The Gentiles to the low - ly bed Where our Re- deem- er . lay. 
Be rug- ged wilds, or flowery meads, The Christiau's des-tined way. 




But, lol 
Oh, let 



^^ 



a bright- er, clear - cr light Now points to his a - bode ; 
us tread the nar - row path — ^The light and grace are given ; 




It shines thro* sin and sorrow's night, To {^uide us to our -Lord. 
Oh, let us fol - low Christ on earth, Re-juice with him in heaven. 
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CHORUS. 
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The Star— the Star— the Star— the Star of Both - le - hem \ 



BLESSING AND THANKS. 



M. Kelleb. 
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1. An- tbems of praise to our Ma - ker and King, Joy - ful - ly 
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joy - ful - ly come we to bring : Jov 
#-W2 J J , _ r^ 



rov - ful - ly, 
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join in the song, — ^Bless- iug and thanks to our Fa - ther be- 
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long, 
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Bless iug and thanks to our Fa - thor 



lior ' be - lous:. 



pi 




2 What though our voices are youthful and weak ? 

Bending from heaven, he hears when we speak ; 

Sweet oup true worship as angels' glad layi ; 
|: Joyfully, joyfully sing to his pmse. :| 

S Parents and home to his kindness we owe ; 

R^ment and food does his bounty bestow ; 

Happiness, health, are the gifts of his love : 
|: Joyfully lift the glad chorus above. :| 

4 Best of all blessings, he gives us his Sod, 
Leader and Guide till the viot'ry is woDj— ^ 
TiZi in the Land of the Blest ^^ ^[^e^«vTi^> 
Joyfully^ pyfxxWjy « Pr&i&e to o\» "Kivi^^X'* 
Thus in the Land of tiie Bleat Nve V^ «v».%. 
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GLORY. 
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1. Shepherds were tend-'ing their pas- tares bj lUKht, Bright o'er the 

2. A - ges have rolled, but that light ne'er grows £m ; Nev • er haye 
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^k 



plains shone a heav - en - ly light ; 
ceased the glad tones of that hymn ; 



An - gels, sent down from the 
We, though but low - ly, would 





nmnsions a - bove, Sing the glad message, the message of )oTe. 
joy - ful - ly bring Offerings and prais- es to Je • sus, our King. 
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CHOnXTS, 




Glo - ry to God in the high - est 1 Peace on earth, good-will to men ; 




imiTi-ffl- 
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Glo - ry to God in the high - est I 

• 
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NATUEE'S SPEING. 
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1. Let the Btiii air rejoice; Be everyyouthfulvoice Blended io one; 

2. His hand in beauty gives Each plant and flower that lives, Each sunny rill ; 
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While we 
And the 



re - new our strain To him with joy a - gain, ^\ ho 
re- fresh - ing shower Falls on each herb and flower, Giv- 
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CHORUS, 






sends the evening rain, And mom- ing sun. ^ . 
- ing it 1^ and power, Fragrant and new. ^ * ^®^' P^® ^? *®^» 
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Wa -ter, piure wa-ter, Thanks to 



1 ^^ 



^ r ' ' ^ T • 



our Fa- ther for wa- ter, pure wa- ter 1 



\^i^-^ ^ 



8 So let each fsuthf ul child 
Dridc of this fountain mUd, 

From early youth : 
Then shall the song we raise 
Be heard in future days, — 
Oars be the pleasant ways 

Of peace and truth. — Cho, 



4 Now let each heart and hand 
Of all this youthful band, 

United move ; 
Till on the mountain's brow, 
And in the vale below. 
Our land may ever glow 
With peace and love. — Cho, 
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EASTER OAEOL. 
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1. There stood three Marys by the tomb, Oq East- er mom-ing ear - Ij, 

2. But ear - lier still the an - gel sped» His news of com- fort giv - log ; i 



When day had scarcely chased the gloom, And dew was white and pearly ; 
And, " Wby," he said, " among the dead Thus seek ye for the liv - ing ! 



^rn i i^^^tiH^f^ 




5 



^ 



^ 



z 



m 



\ 



"With loving, but with erring mihd, They came the Prince of Life to find. 
Go tell them all, and make them blest : Tell Peter first, and then the rest." 
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Hal- le - lu - jah ! Hal- le - lu - jah I Hal- le - lu - jah I A - men. 
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3 But one, and one alone, remained, 
With love that could not vary. 
And thus a joy past joy she gained, 

The sometime sinner, Mary : 
The first the dear, dear form to see 
Of him who hung upon the tree. — Cho. 



4 The world itself keeps Easter-day, 
And Easter birds are singing, 
And Easter flowers are blooming gay, 

And Easter buds are springing. 
The Lord has risen, as alithings tell: 
O all ye people, rise as well ! — Cho. 



WHAT WE MAKE IT, 
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1. Oh, call DotUiis a Yale of tears, A world of gloom and sor • row : 



^ 1/ T H - 
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One half tbe grief that o'er us comes, From self we oft - en bor - row : 
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The earth is beau - ti - ful and good; How loDg will men mis-take il ? 
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- Ij is with- in ourselves, The world is what we make it. 
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Did we but strive to make the best 

Of troubles that befall us, 
Instead of meeting cares half-way, 

Thej would not so appal us. 
Earth has a spell for loving hearts : 

"Why should we seek to break it ? 
Let's scatter flowers iiiBtead of thorns : 

The world is what we make it 



3 If truth, and love, and gentle words. 

We took the pains to nourish, 
The seeds of discontent would die. 

And peace and comfort flourish. 
Oh, has not each some kindly thought ? 

Then let's at once awake it ; 
Believing that, for good or ill, 

The world is what wei m»k<s. vt. 
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GIFTS. 




1. How much of joy and com- fort, How much of re • al cbee% 

2. Each hour he draweth near - er, And, when we need to resty 
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Our Fa-ther, in his kind - ness, Gives to his ehil-dren, herel 
He folds his arms a • bout us^ He hiys us on his breast; 







So gen - tly duth he lead us, So hap - pi - ly we move, 
He gives us liv - ing wa - ters^With heavenly food he feeds, 
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^3=^^ 



That ev - ery day our path -way Glows with his ten- der love. 
And his ez-haust-less boun - ty Sup- plies our ma - uy needs. 




cHonus, 



'm^tnnrnrn^ m 



He gave us life — he gives us food, He gives his ho - ly Word : 

# P- ^— r-r^ f^ P 1 ^ ^ .^ 




GiftSt— Oonduded. 



Ill 
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^^^^^^ 



Through mercy great we know he's good, — All blesfiiiig to the Lord I 




BULT. 



WordB by R. HoroHDLBFF. 




1. Round the temperance banner rally; Let it grandly, proudly wave : 



uim-m 




Gath-er in» from hill and valley: Gath-er in, ye true and brave. 

4—4. 
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CHOJtVS. 
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Ral*lyl Kal-lyt Ral-lyl Ral-ly Round the temp'iancebaD-ner. 
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2 Gather in, to raise the lowly ; 

Lift the fiillen from the dust ; 
Never yet a cause more holy 
Gatliered in the good and just. 

— Oko, 



3 Thousands have put on the armor : 
Gather in, in thousands more I 
The' the conflict still grows warmer, 
Stand for rifl^t, the victory sure. 



4 There's a mighty foe to conquer ; 

'Tis a conflict great and grand: «, 
Gk>d is with us I Then, march forward, 
Heart to heart| and hand in hand!— 0%«. 
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A FBIEND. 
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1. One there is a- bove all oth-ers, Well deserves the name of Friend: 

2. When he lived on earth a • has- ed,'* Friend of sinnen " was his name; . [ 



^=^.:U 




m 



His is love be- yond a brother's, Cost-lj, free, and knows no end. 
Now, to heavenly glo - ry rais - ed, He re- joic es in the same. 



^ 



ly glo - ry rais - ed, He re- joic es in the sami 
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Which of all our fri nds, to save ns. Could or would have shed his blood f 
Oh, for grace our hearts to soften ! Teach us, Lord, like him to love ; 




But our Saviour died to have us Re- conciled in love to 

We, a- las ! for- get too of- ten What a Friend we have a - bove. 




CTTOItXTS, 



, ^ ^jnuMua, _ [^ j L_|S' 

We sinsT the Friend of sin - ners — ^The love be- yond a broth- er*8 — 



I 



i 



I 



«rv^ , 
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A Friend.— Omdnded. 
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of the Say - iour : PratM 
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to 
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the Lord I 
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HEAVEN. 



Words by Bev. Oso. Bogkbs. 
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f There's a re - g^oQ a - boye, Free from sin and temp-ta- boo, ) 
And a nnii • sioa of love For each child of ere • a • tioo ; \ 



( Ana a inD • sioa or love ror eacn cnila of ere • a • tioo ; ) 
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Then dis- miss all thy fears, Wea • ry pil-grim of sor-row, 
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Though thy sun set in tears, Twill rise bright - er to - mor- row. 
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2 There our toils will be done, 

And free grace.be our story; 
Ood himself be our Sun, 

And our unsetting Glory. 
In that world of deuffht 

Spring shall never be ended, 
Nor Ahall shadow or night 

With its brightness be blended. 



m 



P 



8 There shall friends no more part, 

Nor shall fiirewells be spoken; 
There'll be balm for the heart 

That with angiush was broken. 
From affliction set free, 

And from Gk>d ne*er to seyer. 
We his glory shall see. 

And enjoy him foreyer. 
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JUBIL££. 



Wordfl by Montgombbt. 
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1. Hark I the song of ju • bi - lee. Loud as might-y thuo-ders roar, 

2. Hal - le - lu-jab 1 hark I the sound Heard thro' earth and thro' the sidei^ ^ i 



^ ^Hft^pmrif [i^ l /- | fp 



rrmjz^ji ! 
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Or the full-ness of the sea, As it breaks up- on the shore. 
Wakes a - bove, be-neath, a- round, All ere • a - tion's har-mo -nies. 
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Hal • le - iu - jah to the Lord I He om-nip - o • tent shall rei<;D : 
See Jehovah's banner furl cd. — SheatVd his sword ; he q)eaks,'tis douo ; 




Hal - le ■ lu - jah I let the word £dK> round the earth and main. 
And the kingdoms of this world Are the kingdoms of his Son. 
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MOENING STABS.t 
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1: O stars of ra-diaot beau - ty, How bright your glories are, 
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As in ere - a - tion's mor - ning Tou shone on E - den fair 

^ 1 JS. 
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CHORUS. 
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In the night — In the nisjht, 
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The heaveofi declare his prais 
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In the mom- 
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[n the mom — In the mom, Then brighter glo - ry shines. 
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2 The morning stars, harmonious, 
Sang praises in that day : 
O praise the King of Glory, 
Who o'er the earth bears sway. — Cha, 

8 For loud shall all his children, 
Who as the stars shall shine, 
In His own day of triumph 
Proclaim his love divine. — Cfho. 

4 Farewell, ye stars of beauty ! 
The night must pass away : 
Ko night will shade thy glories, 
O blest, eternal Day! — Gho, 

i Melody wed by pemUseUm qf O. DrrsoN & Ck>. 
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ALL IS WELL. 
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^^^^^^ 



. ( Thro* the loTe of God our Saviour, All will be well ; ) 
' ( FreeandehangeleflsishiB fii-Tor: All, all is well, f Precious is the 




love that beaVd us ; Perfect is the grace that seaVd us ; Strong the hand stretcfaU 
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out to shield us, All must be well All must be well ; All will be 





, ^r^fT#Tr-^^ ^d 



well: Through the love of God our Saviour, All, all is well. 







2 Though we pass through tribulation. 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well. 
Ha|>py, still in God confiding, 
Fruitml, if in Christ abiding, 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 

All must be well. — C^. 



8 We expect a bright to-morrow ; 

All will be well. 
Faith can sing thro* days of sorrow, 

"All, all is well." 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying. 
Or in living, or in dying, 

All must be well. — Cha. 



WHAT A WOELD THIS MIGHT BE. * 117 
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1. Oh, what a ^orld this mi^ht be, If hearts were al- wajs kiuJ I 
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If, Friendship, none would slight thee, — Wert thou by all en-shriued : 




With love's own voice to guide us, Uu-chang-ing e*er, and fond, 

Jill ...... 




2 Oh, what a world of beauty 

A loving heart might plan. 
If man but did his duty, 

And helped his brother-man I 
Then angel-s:uests would brighten 

The threshold with their wings, 
And love divine enlighten 

The old forgotten springs. 
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Words by TmnrsoH. 



1. Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky, The flj- ing cloud, the froel 

2. Ri^ out the old, ring iu the new ; Ring out the grief tuat saps 




The year is dj - ing in the night ; Ring out, wild be 
Ring in re • dress to all mankind ; Ring out the fal 
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let him die. -n* • • ■ • • -n* • • 
in the true. ^'°^' ™°' "ng, r^ig, rmg I Ring, ring, ring, r 
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Ring, 






J. 



ring, rin?, ring, riugl Ring, ring, ring, ring, ring, 

^ l-J 19 1— ^ J 0- 
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8 Rin^ out false pride in place and blood ; 
Ring out all slander, wrath, and spite ; 
Ring in the love of truth and right ; 
Ring in the common love of good. — C^ 

4 Ring in the valiant man and free, 

l%e larger heart, the kindlier hand; 
Ring out the darkness of the land; 
Ring in the Christ that is to be.— C%oi 




THE GBYSTAL SFBING. U9 

S. K. WHimo. 
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1. Give me a draught from the cry 8 • tal spriDg, When the burn- ing 

2. Oiv« me a draught from the crys • tal Bpring, When the ripeD-ini; 
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sun is high ; When the rocks and the woods their sha- dows fliog, 
fruits a pear ; When the reap- ers the songs of har - vest sig^, 




est sig^, 



CHOnXTS. 
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Wl^rethepearUaDdtho pebbles lie. Drink, drink, drink from the 
And plen-ty has crowned the year, ■""""i """^ "■"•■"'"■" ■»"' 
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crystal spring, When the burning sun is lugh ; Drink, drink, drink from the 
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crys - tal spring, When the stars out - shine from the sky. 
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MEVEB SAY FAIL. 
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1. Keep work-ingt 'Tib wis - er than sit - tiog a - side, A 



1. A.eep worK - ing i lis wis - 
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dream- ing, and sigh- ing, and wait- ing the tide ; In life's ear- e 
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bat- tie <A«y on - ly pre - vail, Who dai - ly march onward, a 
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CHORUS, 
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nev - er say Fail. Then nev - er say Fail 1 oh, nev - er e 
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Never say Fail— Oonduded. 

1 With eyes ever open, a tongue that's not dumby 
A heart that will nerer to sorrow succumb, 
You'll battle aod euoquer, though thousauds assail : 
How strong and how mighty who never say Fail.— C7^. 

3 In life's early morning, in manhood's &ir pride, 
Let this be your motto your footsteps to guide : 
In storm and in sunshine, whatever assail, 
We'll onward and eonquer, and never say Fail. — Cho. 

HOSANNA. 
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1. The God of heaven is ours Our Fa- ther and our love; His care shall 

2. There we shall see his fitice, And nev - er, nev-er sin ; There, from the 
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goard life's fleeting hours. Then waft our souls above. -n , - na 1 H 
riversofhisgrace, Drink endless pleasures in. " * ^ 




san - na I Ho- saii- na in the hi);h - est, Ho-san- na I A - men. 




t The way of wisdom yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 
^Bfllsre we reaeh the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. — Cho. 



3 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; [ground 
We're maroning thro' the Saviour's 
To fairer worlds on h\^. — CKa. 
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„_ K « II" WE KNEW. 
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1. If we knew, when walking thoughtless Thro' the crowded, noia-y way^ 

2. If we knew, when friends around us Close- ly press to say *' good-bye 
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That some pearl of wondrous brightness Close be- si.le our pathway lay, 
Which among the lips that kiss us, First should 'neath the dai- sies lie, 
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We would pause when now we has- ten, We would of - ten look a - rounc 
We would clasp our arms around them, Look-iog on them thro' our tears, 
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Lest our careless feet should trample Some rare jew- el in the grouoi 
Ten- der words of love e - ter - nal We would whisper in their ears: 
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If we knew, — if we knew, — if we knew We would often look around 
Words of love, — words of love, — ^words of love We would whisper in their ean 
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GHBISTMAS MOBNING.t 
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1. On Betliieheu/s piuios the shepherdB watched, One beautiful Christmas 

2. On Bethlehem's plains we can- not be, This beau - ti • ful Christmas 
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morning, Where si-lent lay the slumbering flock, That beautiful Christmas 
morning, Nor view the an - gel host on high, This beautiful Christmas 
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mom - ing ; When sud - den- ly all the bright an - gel throng Sang 
mom - ing ; But joy - ful - ly we our glad off - 'ring bring, Of 
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in the sky their Christmas song, — Sang " Glo - ry to God I Good- 
lise, to hail the new- bora King In Beth - le-pliem bom ; his 
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- will to men ! " That beau - ti - ful Christ - mas mom *- ing. 
praise we sing This beau - ti - f ul Christ - mas mom - ingf. 



#f=i=^ 



f=i; 



r^ 



^ 



^ 



s 



i 



t T^Mekkiywedbypermis^aafif Ki^TiivvifSVi &^^. 



124 



OUR NATION'S BIRTHDAY. 
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1. Hail I our Nation's birth-daj mora- ing ! Smiles of welcome greet its 

2. Cru - el woes its youth sur- round- ed ; Scorned by kin, by brothers 
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dawn-ing. Martial ranks and banners fair, Martial ranks and banners foir : 
wounded. E'en its mo- ther left its side, E'en its mo- ther left its side : 
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Many a snow- y sail is gleaming ; Many a pen- non, light-ly strea&ip 
Yet» the' all for- sook and griev'd it, Rich, sor-pass-ing rich, they left 




log, Gay - ly fans the morning air, Oay- ly fans the morning ai". 
it. For sweet Freedom was its bride, For sweet Freedom was its bride. 
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8 Bravely has it wooed and won her ; 
May its vows be kept with honor. — 
[: To ita bride e'er be it true ; :| 



1/ u u 

All her sons alike befriending; 
Eaual rights to all extending^ 
|: Ever just, and ever tru«. :| 



*4 May we send our nation's glory 
Down the line of future story, 

|: From oppression free, and wrong ; :| 
Ptay we for our country's honor : 
Heaven's best blessings be upon her, 

|: Be her years renowned and long I :| 



OUR DEFENDEE. 
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1. Fa-tber of our spir - its, hear when we pray I Oh, guide us in thy 
2. Clouds of grief oft gath - er round us while here, And fill us with sad 
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way, Oh, guide us in thy way I And be thou ev-er near us To 
fear ; Oh, be thou' ev - er near t With love and hope attend- iug, De- 
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CHOBXrS. 
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strengthen and to cheer us, Thro' all life's day. tj,^^ ,, ^., „ . ^„„ ^^ 
T- ^ '11 1 • /M u i.u I J^or tnou art our De- 

- liTerance quickly send - ing, On, be thou near 1 
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- fend - er, For thou art our De - feud - er, Our All in 
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ I -I ^ 



8 When in gloom and sadness, hear thou our call 1 
And when we fear to fall. 
Hear thou our earnest call ! 
Thy speedy succor render. 
For thou art our Defender, 
Our All in all.— C%o. 
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HAPPINESS. 
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1. Tell not of bow - ere where 'pleaa-ure re - po« - es. Oh 1 
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tell Dot of sweets which the seos - es ad- dress; Tell not of 
I ^ A #. . ^t. ^ > JN 
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walks ev - er shad - ed with ros - es : The soul is the seat of tra< 
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hap - pi - ness, The soul is the seat of true hap - pi - neis. 
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2 Tell not of streams of delight ever flowing 

From fountains which never their waters repress : 
Tell not of gardens where pure bliss is growing: 
|: For G^ is the Source of true happiness. 4 

8 Tell not of climes where the skies are enchanting. 
Where Spring's vernal beauties unceasingly bless , 
Streamlet and grove that £x>ve's spirit is haunting : 
|: For Heaven is the home of true happiness. :| 

4 Ours be the bliss of the soul, ever glowing, 
From Heaven in its purity graciously given, 
Over life's pathway a radiance now throwing, 
|: Made perfect^ unchanging, eternal in Heavea :| 



OUfi HOMES. 






VeneHan. 
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1. The earth for a time ia our beau-ti • ful home, Aud cUd - ly 'mid 




numberless charms do 'we roam,— Our life with rare beauty and fra - 
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grance is filled ; With sens-es of pleasure our bosoms are thrilled. Home 1 
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home! sweet, sweet home ! This beautiful world is our glad, blessed home. 
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2 But earth's purest pleasures may soon pass away, 
And sorrow o'ershadow our happiest day : 
How sweet then the hope that, when this life is past, 
Our Father's bright home we shall all find at last 1 

Home I home ! sweet, sweet home 1 
Our souls shall repose in God's Heaven, our Home. 

8 From that blessed Home radiant light hither streams, 
To brighten our lives with its glorious beams : 
What hope and what comfort, what patience and rest, 
To thiuk of all people immortally blest I 
Home 1 home I sweet, sweet home I 
No sin, sorrow, paio, in our heavenly home.- 



128 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

Words by H. K. Whitb. 








1. When, marsball'd on the nightly plain, The glitt'ring host bestud the eky, i 
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One star a - lone, of all the train, Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
D.S. But one a -lone the Saviour speaks: It is the Star of Beth-lehem.(^') 
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Hark ! hark 1 to God the chorus breaks From ev'ry host, from ev'ry gem; 
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The Star of Bethlehem I— The Star of Bethlehem ! The Star, The Star, It ^ 
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is the Star of Bethle-hem. 
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2 It is our guide, our life, our all ; 

It bids our dark forebodings cease ; 
And, throuq:h the storm and danger* 
thrall, 
It leads us to the Port of peace. 
Now safely moored, our penis o'er, 
Well sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 
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BEMEMBEfi THY GBEATOfi. 
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1. Re-mem - ber tuy Cre-a - tor now, In these thy youthful day a: 
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He will ac-cept thy ear-liest tow, And lis - ten to thy praise. 



CUOBJT8. 
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Ke-mem-ber thy Ore - a - tor 1 Re-mem- ber thy Ore - a - tor I 




5T^ 



i^i 



fr 



^ 



a* 



m 



i= 



t 



^ 



isl 



Re-mem -ber thy Ore - a - tori For he re-mem- bers thee. 




2 Remember thy Creator now ; 
Be he to thee most dear, 
Else evil days will oome, when thoa 
Shalt find no eomfort near. — Cho, 

8 Remember thy Creator now; 
His willing servant be : 
In death or trouble though thoo bow, 
He doth remember tiiee. — (^* 

4 Onr Father, God I our hearts incline 
Thy heavenly voice to hear : 
Let all our future days be Thine, 
Devoted to thy fear. — Cho, 
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HEABTS AND HOMES. 
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1 . Hearts and Homes ! b weet words of pleasure, Music breathing as ye fall, 

2. Hearts and Homes 1 sweet words, revealing All most good and fair to see : 
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Making each the oth- ers' treasure, Once di - yid - ed, los- ing ail: 
Fit-ting shrines for pur- est feel • ing, Temples meet to bend the knee : 



ties mee 
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Homes I ye may be high or low- 17, Hearts a- lone oan make 70a ho • I7 ; 
Infant hands bright garlands wreathing, Happy Toio- es incense breathing; 
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Be the dwelling e'er so small, Hav- ing love it boastetb all. 
Emblems &ir of realms a- bove ; — Love is heaven, and heaven is love. 
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Hearts and Homes ! sweet words of pleasure, Mu- sic breatbiq? as ye fell, 
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Hearts and Homes— Gonclnded. 
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Mak-iDg each the oth- eis' treasure, Oace di - vid - ed, los - ing ad. 




BOUNDLESS LOVE. 
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Scotch, 
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1. Thy beauties, Lord, we see A - round, a - bove ; All na- ture 




breathes of thee, And of thy love : The su-i undimmed by time, Proclaims in 








2 Gently the dews distill, 
Rains sweetly fall, 
Teaching thy great good-will 

Alike to all : 
Lord, may thy holy word 
By all in faith be heard, 
Breathing of grace conferred 
By fiiee on all. 



*3 To thee we raise our songs, 

Father divine 1 
To thee all praise belongs, 

We all are thine : 
Thy gifts to us abound , 
New joys each day are found ; 
In heaven, with bliss new-crowned, 

Our souls shall shine. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 
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, 5 Ohj it is not when rich - es and splen- dor surround us That 
• ( ^It is but -when Af - fliction's cold pre- sence has bound us _We 



There is One in the heav- en whose fer - vent af - fee- tion Takes 
It is he who b^ wis- dom aud might holds di - reo- tion Of 



■m^i i HUii 



£ 




t — b t* ^ — P — W 




friendship and friends can be put 
find which the hearts are that love us the best. 



For friends wiU 
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in ev- cry soul, how- e'er hum - ble, of earth ; * m..- ^ _ ^^ 
all things, whose goodness and love know no dearth. '* 
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■tune's dawn. While the breeze and ue tide waA ns 
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fown At fortune's dawn, While the breeze and tiie tide waA ns 

fi'iends He o'er us bends With a pure, ten - der friendsh^ no 
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stead - 1 - ly on ; But if sor- row overtakes us, Eadi fiUse one Ibr- 
chaoge can a- vert ; And tho' we're un- grate-ful, Our sins dark aid 




sakes us. And leaves us to sink or to strug - gle « - lone. 
hate - ful, To heal us and bless he is ev • er a - lot 






A GOOD THING.t 
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1. Good it is to sing ms praise, Of all worlds Ore - a - tor : 
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Just and true are all bis ways ; None than he is great - er : 
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Thanks are due for all his grace, Life with plea- sure fill - ing^; 
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Good is he 
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all our race, Cheer from clouds dis - till - 



2 Let us; then, his praises sing, 

Erery radiant morning. 
For the kindness it doth bring, 

Brightly life adorning ; 
And when evening spreads its glooms, 

Time of rest preparing, 
Praise him who the night illumes. 

For lus children caring. 



3 For the Lord has made us glad, 

Love and joy abounding ; 
By his mercy we are clad. 

He our lives surrounding: 
His the sun, and his the rain, 

His all holy blessing ; 
His the love, but ours the gain : 

Sing, glad thanks expressing. — -^ 



t 77m Helody used Ifypermiseion qf 0. Ditson & Co. 
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BEAUTIFUL WOELDS.t 



Rev. A. A. OitAunr. 



i 



:^ 



fe 



t 



^^W 



^j^'J / J 



t 




1. There's beau-tj iu the Bunshine, There's beau- ty ia the showers; 

2. But there's a world a - bove us More beau - ti - f ul and pure, 
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There's beau- tj in the wild-wood, Tliere's beauly in the flowers; 
Where all that's bright and love • ly For ev - er shall en - dure : 
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The yal - ley and the mount- ain, The o - cean and the plain, 
Kg an - gry storms as - sail it, Ko blast, or sick • ly olight, 
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In beau - ty robed, entrance the heart, And ev - ery sense en - chain. 
No chill • iuji^ winds, no burn-ing heats, No dark and drear -y night 
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Beau - ti. ful world 1 beau-ti-ful world I Beau-ti - ful, beau- ti- ful world I 




/ ./>tw» **JSappy VoiceSy'*^ by permtMion qf VhA ^jcebioah Tbaot Soohtt. 



Beantifdl Worldsi— Oonclnded. 
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Beau- ti- ful world I beau- ti-ful -world 1 Beau-ti- ful, beau- ti - ful world ! 



f 



i^PF^ 



WmW 



*8 We weep, for oft we languish; 
But there's do sorrow there : 
. The eye that fondly gazes 
Shidl never shed the tear : 
No pangs of sad bereayement 

Shall pierce the mourner's heart ; 
No grassy grave shall mar the 
ground; 
No death shall hurl the dart. — Cho, 



' ^ ^ ^ 

4 One season, bland and vernal, 

Shall bless that hallowed ground, 
And changeless and eternal 

Shall beauty smile around : 
From hunger, thirst, and weakness, 

The ransomed souls are free I 
They drink the stream, they pluck 
the fruit 
Of immortality. — Cho. 
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1. O thou All-mer- ci -ml 1 O thou Unchange-a- ble I Fa- ther of 

2. Au-thor of lib - er- ty 1 Low- ly we worship thee ; Powerless the 
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life and of be - ingl Bless thou our na- tiy eland. Guard by thy 
na - tion with-out thee ; Long may our land be free 1 For our pros- 
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power - ful hand, Watch 1 for thine eye is all - 'see - log. 
- per - i - ty Thine be the praise and the glo - ry. 




t Melody tued by permiatkm qf O. Dttsoh & Co. 
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MY STEONG SALVATION. 
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1. God 18 xny stroDg sal - ya^tion; What foe have I to 
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In dark- ness and temp- ta -.lion, Mj light, my Help, is i 
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Though hosts a- gainst me band, Firm to the fight I st 
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What ter- ror «an con-fomid me, With God at my right hi 
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2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait 1 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate: 
jBis grace thy heart shall ease; 
His love thy joy increase ; 
-Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 



INFAISTT-CLASS SONGS. 
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"GOD IS EVER GOOD.' 



S^ 



i 



-r; J- JQ-q 



$ 



g 



S 



1. See the shin - ing dew - drops On the flow -era strewed, 
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Prov - ing, as they spar - kle, God is ev - er good. 



2 See the morning sunbeams 

Lighting up the wood, 
Silently proclaiming, 
" God is ever good." 

3 In the leafy tree-tops. 

Where no fears intrude, 



Merry birds are singing, 
" God is ever good." 

4 Bring, my heart, thy tribate^ 
Songs of gratitude. 
While all nature utters, 
" Grod is ever good." 



LOVE Aim EINDIIE83. 




JTr7 J J'IN. 



1. Like eve - ning breez- es gen - tie, That come so fresh and clear, 
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To fan the fra-grant blos-soms That deck the ear - ly year, — So 
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mild and kind we all should be, And nev- er, nev^ er dis • a - gree. 



2 As sweet as morning sunbeams. 
That melt away the dew. 
And make the early flowers 
Look bright and happy too, — 
So we should love, when grief appears. 
To wipe away each other's tears. 

\5?\ 
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PEESEVEEANOE. 
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1. Here's a les-8on all shoold heed : Try, try, try a -^ 
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K at first you don't succeed. Try, try, try a - gai 
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Let your cour • age well ap-pear: If you on-ly per-6e-v( 
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You will con-quer, nev - er fear. Try, try, try a - gai 



2 Twice or thrice tlio* you should fail, 

Try, try, try again. 
If at last you would prevail. 

Try, try, try again. 
When you try, there's no disgrace 
Though you fail to win the race ; 
Bravely then in such a case. 

Try, try, try again. 



3 Let the thing he e'er so hard. 
Try, try, try again. 
Time will surely bring reward : 

Try, try, try again. 
That which other folks can do, 
Why, with patience, may not y( 
Oi^y keep this rule in view, — 
Try, try, try again. 



DUTY TO PAEENTS. 
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. ( My &jther, my mother, I know I can not your kindness re-p« 

• ( J hope that, as old-er I grow, I'll learn your commands to ob 

But fioi^r, that J know it so well, I should be a du - ti - fill chi 
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You lov'd me be ' fore I could tell Who 'twas that so ten- der - ly » 



2 I'm sorry that ever I could 

Be wifiked and give you a pain ; 
I hope IsbdU leffxn to be good. 
And 80 never gneye you again. 



But lest that I ever should dare 
From all your commands to d 
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A SONG OF PRAISE. 
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1 . The Lord is great, the Lord is good : He feeds us from his store 
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With earth- ly and with heav'nly food ; We'll praise him ev-er - more. 

2 We thank him for his gracious Word ; 
We thank him for his love ; 
We sing the praises of our Lord 
Who reigns in Heaven above. 



MY FATHEE. 
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1 . Great God, and wilt thou condescend To be my Father and my Friend ?- 
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I but a child, and thou so high, The Lord of earth, and air, and sky. 



2 Art Thou mv Father? Let me be 
A meek obedient child to thee. 
And trj' in every deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

3 Art thou my Fatlier? Til depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend, 



And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

4 Art thou my Father ? Then at last. 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in Thy love, 
To be a better child above. 



LITTLE THINGS. 
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1. Lit • tie drops of wa - ter. Lit - tie grains of sand, 
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Make the might -y 

Thus the little minutes, 
Humble though they be, 

Make the mighty ages 
Of eternity. 

ThiiA our little erron 
Lead the soul away 



o - cean. And the sol - id land. 
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From the path of virtue. 
Oft in sm to stray. 

4 Little deeds of kindness. 
Little ^<\td!!» <j^ \s«^^ 
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MY SHEPHEBD. 
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd : how hap-py am I ! So ten- der, so 
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watch - ful my wants to sup - ply ; He dai - ly sup - plies me wit) 
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rai-ment and food ; Whatever he de - nies me — ft is for my good 

2 The Lord is my Shepherd, abounding in love ; 
To seek me when straying, he beiid's from above ; 
He tells me of pastures where still waters flow, 
And tenderly leads me his goodness to know. 

3 The Lord is my Shepherd : how happy am 1 1 
In his gracious bosom serenely I lie ; 
In life's or death's darkness no evil I'll dread. 
For he will be with me, my Shepherd has said. 
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A JOYFUL MIND. 
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1. Let us, with a joy - ful mind. Praise the Lord, for he is kind. 
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And his mer - cics shall en - dure, Ev - er true and sure. 
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He by wis- dom did ere - ate Hcav'n and earth in all their state; 
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He, by his com- mand- ing might, Fill'd the world with light. 



2 All things living he doth feed ; 
His fall hand «np])lies our need ; 
His high majesty and worth 
Let us warble forth. 
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He his mansion hath on high, 
*Bove the reach of mortal eye ; 
XeX\C\aTQft;tQ\«& shall endure 
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Oim EXAMPLE. 
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Words by F. M. C* 
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1 . Oh, who does not wish to be good, And learn like the Sariour to be ?— 
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The Saviour, who lov'd little ones. And said, "Let them come unto me.^ 



8 His heart was overflowing with love 
For the lowliest children of earth ; 
Wise sages their homage confessed, 
And angels rejoiced at his birth. 



3 I '11 try, like the Saviour, to be 

Forgiving, and peaceful, and mild ; 
I '11 try to be, like him, in tliought 
And in action a dutiful child. 
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THE PATHEE'S LOVE. 
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1. We come in childhood's in-no-cence. We come, as chil-dren, free! 
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We of - fer up, Lord, our hearts In trust- ing love to thee. 



2 Well may we bend, in solemn joy, 
At thy bright courts above ; 
Well mav the grateful child rejoice 
In such a Father's love. 



3 In joy we wake, in peace we sleep. 
Safe frouL all midnight harms. 
Not folded in an angel's wings. 
But in a Father's arms. 



TENDEE OAEE. 
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1. Lord, I would own thy ten - dcr care. And all thy love to me : 
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The food I eat, the clothes I wear, are all be-stowed by tliecT 



2 'Tis thou preservest me from death 
And dangers ev'iy hour ; 
I cannot draw another breath 
Unless tbou giv'st me power. 
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3 Thv goodness. Lord, thy constant care, 
A child can ne'er ce.^^ \ 
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THE SAVIOUE'S LIKENESS. 
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1. Father! grant us now thy blessing; Smile up- on us from 

2. Make us gen-tle, kind, and low - ]y ; Teach us, Father, by t] 
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Let us aU, pure hearts pos-sess-ing, Fill our lives with deedf 
How we may be good and ho - ly. Like to Jesus Christ, o 

ENDURING LOVE. 
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1. Oh, giye thanks un - to the Lord ; His love en - dures for e 
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Great the won- ders of his word ; His love en - dures for ev 



2 He the earth and heay'n spread out ; 
His love endures for ever ; 
Let us all his praises shout ; 
His love endures for ever. 



3 We will sing the Father 

His love endures for t 

Let us seek his smiling ] 

His love endures for e 



THE HAPPY HOME. 
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, ( There is a happy home, Far, far a - way, ) rpi .n 

* •] A life beyond the tomb, Bright, endless day ; J ^ "^'^ ^"* 
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From sin and .sorrow free. In peace and pu - ri - ty, Blest, bles 
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2 " Come to this happy home. 
Hear Jesus say ; 
Jesus bids children come, — 
He leads the way ; 



Come, for this home wil 

A Father's house above 

The home of Christian 

Love, love for aye. 
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"TO DO TO OTHERS." 

— K, 
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1. To do to oth - ers as I would That they should do to me, 
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Will make me hon - est, kind, and good, As chil-dren ought to bo. 

2 I know I should not steal or use . ^ Because I should not think it right 

The smallest thing I see. 
Which I should never like to lose. 
If it belonged to me. 

3 And this plain rule forbids me quite 

To strike an angry blow, 



If others served me so. 

4 But any kindness they may need 
I *11 do, whatever it be. 
As I am very glad indeed 
When they are kind to me. 
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"WE AEE BUT YOUNG." 
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1 . We are but young, yet we may sing The praises of our heav'nly King ; 
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We are but young, but here in youth We learn the words of Christian truth. 



2 We are but young ; we need a guide ; 
In Jesus would our souls confide ; 
He is to us the life, the way ; 
His words, oh, let us all obey. 



3 We are but young, yet God has shed 
Unnumbered blessings on our head ; 
Then let our youth and later days 
Be all devoted to his praise. 



THE LORFS PMYEE. 
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Fa - ther in heav - en ! we hal - low thy name ; 
thy king-dom ho - ly on earth be the same 
is from thy bonn - ty that all must be fed. 
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give to us aai - ly our por - tion 

Forgive our transgressions, and teach us to know 
That humble compassion that pardons each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, from weakness and sin. 
And thine be the glory for ever. Amen. . 
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THE BLEssma. 
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1. How hap-py those dear children were, Whom Je - sua took and blessed ! 
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Whom, when he breath'd the fer-yent prajer, He fold - ed to bis breast. 



2 How powerful was that pray'r to bring 

All blessings from above ! 
How sure to lead them to the spring 
Of everlasting love ! 

3 How mighty to preserve from sin 

And every dangerous snare ! 



Well might we wish that we had been 
Among the children there. 

4 But, thanks unto the children's Friend, 
He is the same to-day 
As when of old he would not send 
The little ones away. 



THE SAVIOUB'S LAMBS. 
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1.* I think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of old. How when 
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Je - sus was here a - mong men, He once called lit - tie chil - dren as 
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lambs to his fold, I should like to have been with them then. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, 
That his arm had been thrown aronnd me, 

And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, 
" Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to his presence in thought I may go, 
And ask for a share of his love ; 

He who loved little children, when dwelling below. 
Must love them when dwelling above. 
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